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7T*= glorious W o x « s, and gratefull Monuments 
Built by duBART AS, on the Pyreneis 
(Tour Royal Vertues to immortalize 
LAnd magnifie your rich Munificence ) 

Haxe bin ſo charge-full to Tranſport from thence, 
That our ſmall Art's-ftock hardly could ſuffize 
To vnder- go ſo great anEnterprize ; 

But is euen beggerd with th' vn- caſt Expence. 

So that, except our Muſes Sowveraign 
With gracious eye re guard her ſpent efate, 
And, with a hand of Princely Fauour, daign 

To ſtay her Fall (before it bee too-late) 

Shee needs muſt fail ; as ( lending light about) 
Seif-ſpending Lamps, for lack of Oyle, go-ont. 


Voy Sire Saluſte, 


The firſt booke of the fourth 
Day of the ſecond Weeke, 


of BARTAS. 


Tus AnGvVMENtT, 


Saul's fall from Fauour, into Gods Diſgrace. 
Dauid de d Succeſſor in his Place; 
Brauing Goliah, «»drb: Philiſtins, 
| Hebraxely foiles He flyeth his furious Prince, 
Seem-Samuel rasſ'd: Saul routed; ſelfely-ſlain. 
Kmg-Davids Tropnrrs,c triumphant Raigy: - 
His heautly Harp-rkil(im King 1 a 65 renewd): 
His humane frailty, heawily pur ſewd. 
Berſabe batheing « Nathan bold-reprouing : 
Dauid rep#ting(OwrREPENTANCEmoning). | 


= 
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Eroike force and Prince · fit forme withall, 

Honor theScepter of couragious Saw/; 

Succeſſe confirmes it: for, the power Diuine 

T ames by his hand th'outragzaus Phaliſtime, 

Edwn,and Moab, and the Ammonite, 

And th euer- wicked, cut ſt Amalelte: 

O — A his arrogance 

Had not tranſgreſt a ſacred Ordinance: L 
aa ut 
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But therefore, God in's ſecret Counſel( iuſt) 
Him euen already from his Throne hath thruſt, 
— - 
ough priuily )anoin es , 
Th' 2 of 4 of ch Vniuerſe, 
Heaun's-darling DAV D, Salut of my Verſe, 
Lord, ſith I cannot nor Imay not once) 
Noe bed ny beste regte 
orlead behind my bright Ca 
So many Nations — War: 
Nor (D AF I D. like )my trembling Aſps adorn 
With bloody TROP HEIS of my Foes forlorn: 
Vouchſafe mee yet his Verſe, and (Lord) Icraue 
Let me his Harp-ſtrings, not his Bowe-(trings haue 
His Lute,and not his — to worthic-ling 
Thy glorie, and the honor of thy King. | 
Fot, none but BVI can ling DAV DS worth: 
Angels in Heav'n thy glory ſoundz in Earth, 
DAVID donq whom (with Heau'ns loue ſurpriz d) 
To prtayſe thee there, thou now haſt Angeliz d. 
— the — of — Peace; 
rr iue mee (1 ce ſo pleaſe) 
The Crnik Garland of . Oaken —— 
Thrice · three times wreath'd about my glorious browes, 
Toeuer-witnes to our after-frends 
How TI haue regkew'd my con-Citizens, 
Whom profane Feme:-Thirſt day and night did moue 
He 7 be- lav d to — yoakeof wanton Loxe: 
or, (not to mee, but to thee, Lord, be prayſe⸗ 
No, by th example of my Sacred Lines, 
Te Sacred Lowes our nobleſt ſpiri are bent, 
And thy rich Name's their Argument. 
HEE, W HO Min pruat wals, With priuie ſigne, 


he great King- maker did for King aſſi 
cnn to ſhow humſelfe: a fier 1 * 
u not liue flame · les long: not would God let 


So 


THE T ROPHEIS. 


So noble a ſpirits nimble edge to ruſt 

In Shepheardsidle — duſt. 
My ſonne, how certain wee that Saying prone, 

That doubtfull Fear ſtil wayts on tender 2 

D AV 1D (faith e) I am full of fears 

For thy deer Brethren: Each A ſſault, ſalt tear: 


Draws from mine eyes z mee thinks each point doth tab 


Mine Eliab, Samna, and c Aminadab. 

Therefore goe viſite them, and with this Food 

Bearethem my Bleſſing ſay Iwiſh them good, 

Beſceching Godto ſhield and them ſuſtain, 

And ſend them (ſoon) victorious home againe. 
Gladly goes D AF 1 D,andanondothſpie 

Two = igh Hils wherethetwo Armies lie, 

A Vale diuides themzwhere, in raging mood 

( Coloſſuu- like) an armed Giant ſtood : 

His long black locks hung ſhagged ( louen · like) 

A-down his ſides: his bus beard floated thick; 

His hands and arms, and boſom briſtled were 

— Hedg-hog· like) with wy er inſteed of haire. 
is foul blaſphemous mouth, a Caues mouth isz 

His eyes two Brands, his belly an Aby ſle: 

His legs two Pillerszand to ſee him go, 

Hee ſeemd ſome e reeling to and fro. 

ACypreſſe - Tree of fifteen Summers old, 

Pyramid wiſe waues on his Helm of gold. 


Whoſe gliſtering brightnes doth(with rayes direct) 


Againſt the Sun, the Sun it ſelf reflect; 

Much like a Comet blazing bloodie- bright 
Ouer ſome Cittie, with new threatful light, 
Preſaging down-fal, or ſome diſmal fate, 
Too-neer approaching to ſome ancient State: 
His Launce a Loom-beam,or a Maſt (as big) 
Which yet he ſhaketh as an 1 
Whoſe harmful point is beaded ſtifly-ſtraight 


Wuh burniſht Braſſe aboue an Anuils waight: 
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*-—Vpon whoſe top (in ſtead of Bannaret) 
A hiſſing Serpent ſeemes hisfoes tothreat : 
His brazen Cuiraſſe, not a Squire can carrie, 
For tis the burthen ofa Dromedarie : 8 
His Slueld (where Cain his brother Alel ſlaies, 
Where Chus his ſon, Heau n- climbing Towrs doth raiſe; 
Whereth' Arke of God, to th Heathen captivate, 
To Dagens Houſe is led withſcorne and hate) 
Is like a Curtain made of double planks 
To ſaue from ſhot ſome hard- beſieged Ranks. 
His threatfull voice is like the ſtormefull Thunder 
When hot cold Fumes teare ſulphury clowds afunder. 
O Fugitiues, this is the fortieth day 
(Thus barkes the Dog) that I haue ſtalked aye 
About your fearefull Hoaſt: that I alone 
2 Againſt your beſt and choiceſt Champion, 
In ſingle Combat might our cauſe conclude, 
To ſhun the ſlaughter of the multitude. 
Come then, who dares; and to be ſlaine by mee, 
It ſhall thine honour and high Fortune bee. 
Why am I not leſſe ſtrong? my common ſtrength 
Might find ſome raue to cope with at the length. 
But, fie for ſhame, hen ſhall we ceaſe this geare? 
Ito defie, and you to flic for feare? 
If your hearts ſerue not to defend your Lot, 
Why are youarm'd ? why rather yeeld you not? 
Why rather doe you (fith you dare not fight) 
Not prove my mildneſſe, than prouołke my might? 
What needed Coats of braſſe and Caps of ſteele 
For ſuch as ( Hare-like )truſt but totheir heele? 
But, ſith I ſee not one of you (alas) 
Alone dares meete, nor loołe me in the face, 
Come tenne, come twenty, nay come all of you, 
And in your — let your great God come too: 
Let him rake Hell, and ſhakethe Earth in ſunder, 
Let him be arm d with Li ghtning and with Thunder: 
Come, 
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Come, let him come and buckle with mee here: 
Your goodly God, leſle then your ſclues, I feare. 

Thus having ſpewd, the dreadful Cycles ſtitr d 
His monſtrous Limbeizbeneath his feet he teatd 
A Cloud of duſt: and, whereſoe re he wend, 
Flight, Feare, and Death, his ghaſtly ſteps attend. 

— as a payr of buſie chattering Pies, 

Seeing ſome hardie Tercell, from the skies 

To ſtoop with rau nous ſeres, feele a chill feare, 
From buſh to buſh, wag-tayling here and there 

So that no noyſe, nor ſtone, nor ſticke can make 
The timorous Birds their Couert to forſake: 

So th' Hebrue Ttoopet this braung Monſter ſhunz 
And from his ſight, ſome here, ſome there, doo run. 
In vaine the King commands,intreats,and threats; 
And hardly three orfoure together gets. 

What ſhame (ſaith he) that our victoriout Hoaſt 
Should all be daunted with one Pagans boaſt? 
Braue /onathan, how is thy couragequaild 
Which, yerſt at Boſes, all alone aſſaild 
Th' whole Heathen Hoaſt? O Worthy Abner too, 
What chance hath cut thy Nerues of Valournow? 
And thou thy ſelfe( 6 Sew/ ) whoſe Conquering hand 
Had yerſt with Tropheis filled all the Land, 

As far as Tigris, fromthe [aphean Sea: 

Where is thy heart? how is it fall'n away? 

Saul is not Sax! O then, what /zraelte 

Shall venge God's honor and Our ſhame acquight? 
Who, ſpurrd with anger, but more ſtirrd with Zeale, 
Shall foile this Pagan, and tree /zraef? 

O, who ſhallbring mee this Wolf s howling head, 
That Heauenand Earth hath fo vn-hallowed? 
What e're he be, that (lauiſh of his ſoule ) 

Shall with his blood waſh-ourthis blot ſo foule, 
— him, and all his _ . 

ce hall enioy my Daughter for his Spouſe: 
| i aa 3 mY And 
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And euer ſhala Deed ſo memorable | 
Bee (with theSaints ) ſacred and honorable. 
Yet, for the Due! no man dares 
All wiſh the Prizezbut none wil win'tſo deer: 
Big-looking Minions, brauein vaunts and vows, 
Lions in Court, now in the Camp be Cows: 
But, euen the blaſt that cools their courage ſo, 
Thatmakesmy D AY 1D S valiant tage to glowe. 
My Lord {faith Hee ) behold, this hand ſha) bring 
Th'hew'n-ſcorning head vatomy Lord the King. 
Alas, my Lad, ſweet She anſwers Sa 
Thy hartis greatzalthough thy limbs be ſmall: 
High fliethy thoughtybut wee haye need of more, 
More ſtronger Toylesto take ſo wilde a Boare: 
Totame Ge/:ab needs ſom Demi-god, 
Some Nimrod, rather then a Shepheard-Lad 
Ot lender growth, vpon whoſetender Chin 
The budding doun doth ſcarcely yet begin. 
Keep therefore thine one R draw not thus 
Death on thy ſelf, diſ-honor vpon vs, 
With ſhame and ſorrow on all [zreel, 
Through end- les Thraldom to a Fo ſo fel. | 
The fainteſt Harti, God turns to Lions fierce, | 
To Eagles Doves, Vanquiſht to Vanquiſhers: 
God, by a womans feeble hand ſubdews 
Godiumy ſtrength: therefor G King)forbear 
is ength : OKi x 
For Peay hee, or . fear: 
No (elf-preſumption makes mee 


Aſſured pledge of his prowd head I haue. 
Seeſt thou theſe arms 


my Lord) theſe very arms 
(Steeld with the — of the : tGod of Arms) 
Hauebath'd Mount Bethlem with a Lions blood: 
Theſe very arms, bclidea ſhady Wood, 
HaveſlanaBear, which — after prey) 
Had torn and born my fatteſt ſheep away. 
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My ö 


| 
| 
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My God is ſtill the ſame : this ſauage Beaſt, 
Whichi in his Fold would make a Slaughter-feaſt, 
All- ready feels his fury, and my force; 

My foot aH ready tramples on his — 

With his own ſword _ cure 


—_— — entre! acviee — ele 


Toi ſee a mind ſo 2 — 
Then ſon (faith he) ſith ſo confirmd thou art, 
Go, and God: — — 


God guidethy hand,andſpeedth weapon fo, 
That thoureture Fo. 
Hold, take m Corllet,and my Helmand Launce, 
And to the 'ns thy happie Prowes aduance. 

The faithful en bein furniſhechus, 
(Having his Clabyhis —— 
ee 
I 

t, yert a 
— mntdad Ants . 
Did load him ſo, hee could not 
His legt and arms, as mi behim beſt — 
Euen ſo, an [rib — ht and quick 

Which on the ſ prick 

n hi wen 4 If on hisback fecl 
Loo- ſad a Saddle plated all with ſteel, 
Too-hard a Bit with-in his mouth; behind, 
Crooperand T -_ too-cloſe to binde 
Hee ſeems as lame, hee Hlings, and wil not go] 
Or, if hee ſtir it is but ſtiff and ſlowe. 
DAVID therefore lays-by his heauie load, 


And, onthe grace of the great 260 b 
( Who by the weakeſt can the —— 
Hee firmly founding tus victorious 


Aaa 4 No 
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No Arrows ſceks,nor other Arcenallʒ 
But by the Brooke that runnes amid the Vale, 
Heetakes five Pebbles and his Sling, and ſo, 
Cour igiouſly incounters with his Foe. 

What Combar's this? On the one (ide,] ſee 
A moouing Rocke, whoſe lookes dogerrific 
Euen his owneHoaſt; whole march doth ſeeme to make 
The Mountaine tops of S#cotheuento ſhake: 
On th other ſide, a ſlender tender Boy 
Where grace and beautie fot᷑ the prize doo play: 
Shaue but the doun that on his Chin doth peer 
And one would take him for Auchiſer Pheer: 
Or, change but weapons with that wanton Elf, 
And one would think that it were ¶ ups (elf. 
Gold on his head, ſlcarlet in either e, 
Grace in each part and in each geſt, alike; 
In all ſo louely, both to Foe a 
That very Enuy cannot but Commend 
His match- les beauties : and though ardent zeale 
Fluſhin his face againſt the Infidel, 
Although his Furie fume, though vp and downe 
Hee nimblie trauerſe, though he fiercely fro ne, 


Though in his breaſt boyling with manly heat, 
His ſwelling heart do ſtrongly pant and beatz 

Hu Storme is Calm, and from his modeſt eyes 
Even gratious ſeemes the gri flaſh that flies. 


Am Ia Dog, thou Dwarf, thou Dandiprat, 
To be with ſtones d and palted at? 
Or art thou wearie of thy life ſo ſoone? 
O fooliſh boy, fantaſticall Baboone! 
That neuer ſa ſt bu t ſheep in all thy lifes 
Poore ſotte, tis heere another kind of ſtrife: 
We wraltle not (after your Shepheards guiſe) 
For —— Sheep - hoolcs, or ſuch pettic Prize; 
Or fora Cage, a Lamb, or bread and cheeſe: 
The Vanquiſht Head muſt be the Victors Fees. 


Where 
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Where isthy ſweatieduſt? thy ſun-burnt skars, 

( The glorious marks of Soldiers train d in Warres) 
That make thee dare fomuch? O Ladie-Cow, 
Thou (halt no more be-ſtar thy wanton brow 
Withthine eyesrayes: Thy Miſtreſle ſhall no more 
Curl the quaint Treſles of thy Golden ore: 

Ill trample on that Gold; and Crowes and Pyes 
Shall peck the pnide of thoſe ſweet · ſmiling eyes: 
Vet, ao (my guirle-boy) no, I will not file 

My feared hands with blood ſo faintlie-vile: 
Goſeckethy match, thou ſhalt not die by mee, 
Thine honor ſhall not my diſhonor be: 

No (lilly Lad ) no, wert thou of the Gods, 

I would not fight at ſo vn · knightly ods. 

Come barking Curre(the Hebrue taunts him thus) 
That haſt blaſphem d the God of Gods, and vsz 
The ods is mine (villain, I skorne thy Boaſts) 
Ihaue for Aideth'almightie Lord of Hoaſts. 

Th'Erhnik's a-fier, and from his goggleeyes 
All drunk with rage and blood, the — flies: 
Out of his bever, like a Boarehe foames: 

A helliſh Furie in his bofotneroames: 

As mad hee marcheth with a dreadful paſe, 
Death and deſtruction muſter in his facez 

Hee would a-freſhblaſpheam the Lord of Lords 
With new deſpights; but in the ſteed of words 
He can but gnaſh his teeth. Then, as an Oxe 


Straid twixtthe hollow of ſteep hilsand Rocks, (niogs, 


T brough craggie Coombs, through dark & ragged tur- 
Lowes hi — 2 ſolitarie — 9 

The Tyrant ſo from his cloſe helmet blunders 

Wich horrid noiſe, and this harſh voice hee thunders: 

Thy God raignes in his Arke, and I on Earth: 

I Chalenge Him, Him / if he dare come forth,) 

Not thee, baſe Pigme. Villaine ( ſaies the /ew) 

That blaſphemie thou inſtantly ſhalt rue, 
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——— Summer weather, 
A A ue together 
(How — ſteers I th other 


z 
veers as flowe 
-boord and ſt from the poop to prowe 

This, on the winde that, on her Owres relie:ʒ 
mu daunteth moſh —— — — ) 

ou may conceaue this Fight: th huge Polypheme 
Stands fl ſhaking his ſteel · pointed beam: 
Dauid dooth trauerſe (round about him) light, 
Forward and back, to th left hand, and the right, 
Steps in and outz now ſtoops, anon heeſtretches 
Then hee recoy ls, on either hand hee reaches 
And ſtoutly- actiue, watching th aduerſe blowes, 
In euery poſture dooth himſelf diſpoſe. 

As, (at Cock- pit) two old Cocks doo fight, 
(Briſtling wry 0 (red with rage) do {might 
Wich ſpurs and beak, bounding ateuery blowe, 
With freſh aſſaulti freſhing their furie ſo, 

That, deſperate in their va-yeelding wrath 
Nothing can end their deadly fewd butdeath) 
The Lords about, that on both ſides doe bet, 
Looke partially when th one the Field (hall get, 
And, trampling on his gaudie plumed pride, 
His proſtrate Fo with b ody ſpurs 
With clanging Trumpet and with clapping wing, 
Triumphantly his Victory to ſing: 
So th Hebrew Hoaſt, and fo the Heathen ſtranger 
Not free from fear, but from the preſent er) 
Behold with paſſion theſe two Knights, on w 
They both haue wagerd both their Fortunes ſum : 
And either fide, with voice and geſture too, 
Hartens and cheers their Champion well to doo; 
So earneſt all, that almoſt euery one 
* — — — not — 

cel the Skirmiſh twixt their and Fear 
All caſt their ey es on this ſad Theater : 
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O Lord,faid Davin (as he whirld his Sling) 
Be boweand Bowe-man ofthis ſhaft] fling, 

With ſudden flerk the fatal lets 
— ing — which —_— ly e 

cart inſtantly the Pagers Front, 

Ai deep as Piſtol-ſhot in — — 

The vi lain : ſped (cries all the Hebrew 

The Dog, the Atheiſt feels Gods heauy hand? 
Th' /ſac:1an Knight, ſeeing the blowe, ſtands il. 

Fro th'Tyrants wound his ruddie ſoule doch trill, 

At from a crack in any pipe of Lead 

(I hat conuoyes Waterfrom ſome Fountaines 
iſſing in th Aire, the captiue Stream doth ſpin 

In ſiluer threds her cryſtall humor thin. 

The Giant, wiping with his hand his wound, 
Cries tuſh, tis nothing: buteftſoones the ground 
Sunk vnder him, his face grew pale and wan, 
And all his limbs to faint and fail began: 

Thrice heaues he vp his it hangs as faſt, 
d 


And all a-long lies {ſacs read at laſt, 
Couering a rood of d in his Fall, 
Reſembles right a lofty Tower or Wall, 
Which to lay leuel with the humble ſoil 
A hundred Miners day and night doo toil; 
Till at the len — — with thundrous roar, 
It ope a breach to th hardy Conquerour. 
hen, two lowd cries,a glad and ſad, were heard: 
Where with remu d, the ing Tyrant ſtird, 
Re- ſummoning vnder his weak oule 
The fainting Remnant of his flying Soule; 
And(to be once more buckling yer he dies, 
With blowe for blowe) he ſtriues in vain to riſe. 
Such as in life, ſuch in his death he ſeems3 
For euen in death he curſes and blaſphemes: PR 
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And as a Curre,that cannot hurt the flinger, 

Flies at the ſtone and biteth that for anger; 

Goliah bites the ground,and his own hands, 

As Traytors, falſe to his fel hearts commands. 

Then the Hebrew Champion heads the Infidel 

With his owne ſword, and ſends his ſoule to Hell. 
Pagan: diſ and the Philiſtian (warms 

Haue armes for burthen, and haue —— armes 

Danger behinde, and ſhame before their face: 

Row ting themſelues, although none giue them chaſc. 
Atmi- potent, Omni · potent, my God, 

O let thy Praiſe fill all the Earth abroad 

Let Icraei (through Thee, victorious now ) 

Inceſſant ſongs vnto thy Glory vowe: 

And let me, Lord (ſaid D AY 7 D)everchuſe 

Thee ſole, for Subiect of my ſacred Muſe. 

O wondrous ſpectacle | vn-heard-of-Sight! 

The Monſter's beaten-down, before the Fight: 

A Dwart,a Sheepheard, conquers (even vn-armd ) 

A Gianttell, a famous Captain, armd. 

From a fraile Sling this Batterie neuer came, 

But twas the Breach of a Tower-razing Ram: 

This was no caſtof an vncertain Slinger, 

'T was Croſle- bow · ſhot: rather it was the finger 

Of the All. mightieſ not this hand of mine) 

That wrought this work ſo wondrous in our eyne: 

This hath Hee done, that by a woman weake 

Canlikewiſe ſtone the ſtout Abimelech : 

T herefore, for euer, ſinging ſacred Layet, 

I will record his glorious Power and Praiſe. 
Then, laceb'sPrince him ioy fully imbraces, 

Prefers to honours, and with fauours graces, 

Imploy es him farre and nigh; and fatte and neere, 

From all ſad cares he doth his Soveraigne clecre. | 

In Camp he Curbs the Pagans arrogance: 

In Court he cures the Melancholy Trance 


That 
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That toy les his ſoule and, with his tunefull Lyre, 
Expels th ill Spirit which doth the body tyre. 
For, with her ſheath, the ſoule commerce frequents, 
And acts hex office by his inſtruments 
After his pipe ſhe dances: and againe 
The body ſhares her pleaſure and her paineʒ 
And by exchange, reciprocally borrowes 
Some meaſure ot her ſolace and her ſorrowes. 
Th'Eare( dooreof knowledge) with ſweete warbles - 
Sends them eftſoones vnto the Soule diſeaſd, [pleaſ'd, 
With darke blacke rage, our ſpirits paciſies, 
And calmely cooles our in ward flame that fries. 

So, O Tees changing Harmonie, 
Thy Rowt thou changeſt into Victorie. 
So, O thrice-famous , Princely Pelleas, 
Holding thy hart's rainesin his Tune-full hand, 
Thy Timothie with his Melodious skill 
Armes anddiſ-armes thy Worlds-dread atme (at will ), 
And with his Phrygran Mluſicke, makes the ſame 
As Lion fierce; with Dorik , mild as Lambe. 
So, while in Argos the chaſte Violon 
For's abſent Soueraignedoth 7 — groan, 
Queen Clytemneitra doth reſiſt th'alarmes 
Otlewd A HH, and his luſt-ful Charmes. 
So, at the ſound of the ſweet - warbling braſſe, 
The Prophet rapting his ſoule's ſoule a ſpace, 
Refines him ſelfe, and in his fantaſie 
Graues deepe the ſeale of facred Propheſie. 
For, if our Soule bee Number (ſome ſo thought) 
It muſt with Number berefreſhed oft; 
Or, made by Number ( ſo Iyeeld to ſing) 
We muſt the ſame with ſome ſweet Numbers bring 
To ſome good Tune : euen as a voyce (ſometime) 
That in its Part ſings out of tune and time, 
Is by another voice (whoſe meaſur d ſtraine 


Cuſtome and Arte confirmes) brought in againe. 
t 
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It may be too, that Da vip : ſacred Ditty 
Qui with Heß vit, and couched witty, 
Exorciſt. like, chac't Natwres cruel Fo, 

Who the Kings — toſſe and torture ſo. 
Howe r it were, He is (in euery thing) 

A profitable ſeruant to the King: 

o enuious yet of his high Feats and Fame, 
His Faith and Fortitude, diſtruſts the ſame : 
And, the divine Torch of his Vertues bright 
Brings him but ſooner to his lateſt Night; 
Saue that the Lord ſtill ſhields hi on hy. 
And turnes to Triumph all his T . 

O bitter ſweetl l burſt (thus raues the King) 
To heat them all, in Camp and Court to ſing, 
S AvL he hath ſlain a thonſamd, D avid tes, 

Ten thouſand DA viv. O faint ſcorn of men 
Lo, how, with Luſtre of his glorious parts, 
Hee ſteals-· away the giddie peoples harts 
Makes lying Prophets ſooth him ata beck; 
Thou art but King in name, Hee in effect: 
Let thou endur ſt it; haſte thee, haſte thee (Sot) 
Choak in the Cradle his aſpiring Plot; 
Preuent his hopes, and wiſely-valiant 
Off with his head that would thy foot ſupplant. 
Nay, but beware; his death (belov d ſo wel) 
Will draw thee hatred of all /zrae!. 

Sith then fo high his heady valour flies, 

Sith common glory cannot him ſuffice, 

Sith Danger vpon Danger hee purſews, 

And Victorie on Victory renewesz 

Let's — him to't: Lets make him General, 
Feed him with winde, and hazard him in all: 
So ſhall his own Ambitious Coura bring 
* — a Coffin to our Iumor King: 

ea, had hee Sang ars ſtrength, and Samſons too, 

Hee ſhould not icape the taske Ill put him to. 


But 
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But yet, our D a vip more then all atchieves, 
And more and more his grace and glory thriues : 
The more he doos, the more hee dares adnenture , 
— 9 JO —. new —— . 

or, feeling hi with th'Almightys Spirit, 

Herecks — danger (at the leaſt to fear it). . 
Then, what doos Sault when as he ſa no ſpeed 
By ſword of Foes ſo great a Fo to rid? 

tries his one: and one · while thre his dart, 
At vn- awares to thrill him to the hart: 
Or treacherouſly hee layes ſom ſubtill train, 
At boord, or bed, to haue him les) lain : 
On nothing elſe dreams the diſloyall wretch , 
But Daxids death z how Daxid to diſpatch. 
Which had bin don, but for his Son the Prince, 
(Who deerly tenders Daxids Innocence, 
And neerly marksand harksthe _ Deſignes, 
And warns the /eſſea» by ſuſpect- les ſignes 
But for the kinde Couragious /onathar , 
Who ( butattended onely with his man) 
Neer Senean Rocks diſcomfited, alone, 
The Pbiliſtines victorious Gariſon. 
About his cares a Shower of Shafts dooth fall 
His Shield's too - narrow to receiue them all: 
His ſwor d is duld with ſlaughter of his Foes, 
Wherefore the dead hee at the liuing thro wet, 


Head-lined helmes, hea vn fromtheir trunks he takes, 


And thoſe his vollies of ſwift ſhot hee makes. 
The Heathen Hoaſt dares him no more affront, 
Late number · letz but — — 

D axid therefore, flying his Princes Furi 
From end to end fte allchelandef ls: 
But now to Vj t Adallum then, anon 
To Deſart Z, to Keilab, Maaon , 
1 heau us arches ſtarry- ſeeld, 
And, for repaſt what wauing woods doe yeeld. 


The 
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The Tyrant{fo))fruſtrateof his intent, 
Wreakes his fell rage vpon the innocent; 
If any winke, as willing t haue not ſeen · him, 
Or if (vnweeting what's the oddes between · him 
And th angry king) if anꝝ have but hid- him, 
He dies for it (if any haue but ſpid him): 
Vea the High- Prieſt, that in Gods preſence ſtands, 
Eſcapeth not his paricidiall hands, 
Nor doth he ſpare in his vabounded rage 
Cattle,nor Curre, nor ſtate, nor ſexe, norage. 
Contrariwiſe, Dau doth good for ill, 
He hates the haters of his Soueraigne ſtill. 
And though he oft incounter Saul leſſe ſtrong 
Than his owne ſide, forgetting all his wrong, 
He ſhewes him, aye, loyall in deede and word 
Vnto his Liege,th'Anointed ofthe Lord, 
ReſpeRs ors him, and mindes no more 
The Kings vnkindneſſe that had paſt before. 
One day as Sau to caſe him) went aſide 
Into a Caue, where David wont to hide, 
Daxid (vn- ſeen) ſeeing his Foeſoneer 
And all alone, was ſtrooke with ſoudaine feare, 
As much amaz d and muſing there · upon | 
When whiſpering thus his Conſorts egge him on: 
Who ſought thy life is fall'n into thy lapʒ 
Doo'ſt thou not ſee the Tyrantinthy Trap? 
Now therefore pull this Thorne out of thy foote: 
Now is the Time if euer thou wilt doo't: 
Now by his death eſtabliſh the eſtate: 
Now hugge thy Fortune, yet it be too- late: 
For, he (my Lord) thatw ill not hen he may, 
Perhaps he [hall aot, hen hewould (they (ay ). 
Why tarieſt thou? what dooſtthoutrifle thius? 
Wilt thou,for Saul, betray thy ſelfe and vg? 
Wonne withtheir words, to kill him he relolues: 
But, by the way. ius with himſeltexeuolues, 


Hce 
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Hee is a Tyrant true: Butno P 
And ſtill, he beares themark of lawfull 
And th Euer- —— — 
On no pretext, did euer yet allow 
That any Subie ct ſhould his hand diſtain 
In ſacred blood of his owne 
He hunts mee cauſe-lesz true: — 
Bids me defend, but not offend 2 
Iam anointed King; but (at God pleaſure) 
Not publikel — Iwaite thy leaſure. 
For, — O Lord Lord) regardeſt Thine, and then 
Reward't,in fine, 2 and wicked wen. 

Thus having ſayd, he ſtalkes withnoiſe-lesfoor 
Behind the King, and ſoftly oft doth cut 
— I or lap ot his — rp hl 

qui , ſuſſ nothi 
Comes — David afterward _ 
From a high Rocke (to be the better heard) 
Cries to the King(vpon his humble — 
Come neere (my ) come neer notmee, 
Fear not thy ſervant Well [ 
Thy Flatterers, that — —— — 
With thouſand ſlanders ** — 

Againſt thy Seruants ſ — — : 

Thoſe ſmooth- ſlie Aſpicks, — 2 
Murder mine honour, mee in hatred 
With thee and with thy Court (a 
As it Conuicted of the Higheſt reaſon: 

But, my notorious Loyalty (l hope 

The venom of their viperous tongues (hall ſtop; 
And, with the ſplendorof mine actions bright, 
Diſperſe the Miſts of Malice and Deſpi 

Behold, my Lord, ¶ Trueth needeth no excuſe) 
Wat better witneſſe can my ſoule — 

Of faithfull Love, and Loyall Va 

To thee, my Liege, than eee gage: 


— reaſon) 
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——— — Coat, 
Could I not then as — 
— — alien veins ' 

burnin ({preadi / pane 
— it ſhal lift a (word 
Againſtmy Liege, th anointed of the Lord; 
Or violate with any inſolence, 
Gods ſacred in my ſoneraign Prince. 

mee ſtill, 


Remember Mee, and mine( when I am dead) 


Bee x ů pet fol 


—_ ame and Iſſue out of Iſrael. 
us aid the Kingʒ and teares out · went his words: 


A pale deſpaire his heauy hart ſtill girds: 
Huſeeble — y 9 — 
Doth euerie · kind of — — 
Suſpicious, ſeeks how Clotho's Clew doth well , 


And, caſt of Heau n. il needs conſult with Hell. 
In Exder dwelt a Beldam in tho, 


Hat, 


g Force and Fames deſert, 
Wyzards een to get it by Black: At. 
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This ſcum, the Furies furie fell, 

This Shop of Poy ſons, hideous Type of Hell, 

This ſad Erinnys, CMilcow's Fauourite, 

Chameſh his loye,and Bell, delight, 

Delights alonely forherexerciſe 

In ſecret Murders, ſoudain —— 

Herdrink, the blood of Bab 

Mens Marrow — ge —— 

—— — dated 
—_—_ uiet — Death ſhee hates: 

Or if ſhee teak of Loue, tis but to trap 

Some ſeuere ¶ te in inceſtuous Lap: 

Sometimes (they ſay) ſhee dims the Heu nly Lamps, 

Shee haunts the Graues, ſhee talks with Ghoſts, ſhe (tips 

And Cals-vp Spirits, and witha wink controales 

Thiinfernal i Tyrantand thetortur'd Soules. 

Arts admiration, /zreels Ornat ent, 
That (a a Queen)Command'ſt each Element, 

And from the Toomb deceaſed Trunks canſt raiſe, 
h'vafaithfull King thus flatters her with prayſe) 

n ſteepeſt — — 
_ — ———— 
Or ſtay ry? Eb — ſelf ſeems good): 
Turne day to night: hold Wiodes ——— 
Male the Sph | 
Enforce the Moone ſo with thy 
That for a ſtoumd in a d — 
O thou al-knowing ! daig y 
To — — 

To ſatis ie my doubtful ſoule,in fu, 
The iſſue of my Fortunes yet tac 

Importun'd twice orthrice, 
Reſembled one of thoſe grim Ghoſts (of — 
Which —— 


T r of i 
2 Bbb z * deadly. 
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Growes now mo and more Ghoſt · lille grim, 

Right like to Satan in his Trim. 

. hebrayer, ic barkes 

Shee yelles, the rayes, , 

Aud in vn- heard, liorrid, — — 

—* — — — execrable Charmes 

whoſe Helk-rakmg, Nature-ſhakiag Spell, 
Theſe odious words could ſcarce — well : 
Eternall Shades, infernall Deities, 

Death, Horrors, — — 
. Demons, diſpatch « If this dim ſtiaking Taper 

Be of mine oe Sons fat if here, for paper, 

I wate(deteſted ) on the tenderskannes 

Oftime-les Iufants, and abortive Twins 

_ fromthe wombe) theſe Figures figure-les : 

f this blackeSprinkle, tuftwith Vargias ixcſle, 

Dipt, at your Altar, in my kinknens blood) 

If well I ſraell of humane fleſh, my food: 

Haſte,baſte,you Fiends, you ſubterranean Powers: 

It impiouſly (as fits theſe Rites of ) 

I haue invoł t your grizhe Maieſſi 

Harken (O Furies) to my Blaſphemies, 

Regard my Charms and mine inchanting Spell, 
Re ward my Sins, and ſend vp Samuel 
From diſmall darkenes of your deepe Abiſſe, 
To anſwer mee in whatmy pleaſure is: 
Diſpatch, l 


When? ſtubbornue Gholt | The 
Doo fear my S 
The Planets 
The Forreſts 


At driery ſound 
Doth Prophelie, — 
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And comſt not thou — — 


I feeth — . his age, 


What doſt thou Saw/? © /erael;Soucraign, 
Witches, of latesfeard only thy diſdain; 
Now th are thy ſtay. O wretch dooſt thou not knowe 
One cannot vſe th ayd of the Powers belowe 


Without ſomePaR of — 


Whom 
—— 
— — — 
ath no er vpon a Saint t extend, 
— — Charms 
Of mumblin — — 


— 4.6 
Bbb 3 His 
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His Body only, neitherean it bee; > 
For (duſt to duſt) that ſoone corrupts ( we ſee). 
Beſides all thi, if twere true Samuel, | 
Should not(alas)thineeye-ſightſerue as wel 
To ſee and him, as this Sorcereſle, 

T his hatefull Hag, this old Enchanrereſle, 
This Diuel incarnate, whoſe dread commands. 
The rebell Furie of th Infernal $2 
Hath Lucrfernot Art enough to tain 
A Body fitting for his turn and train? 
And (as the ngorof — — 

To harſh hard Wooll the running Water -· Rils) 
Cannot hee thicken thinneſt parts of Aire, 
Commixing Vapours ? gle y- them ? hue them faire? 
Euen as _ ain-Bowe, by the Suns reflection 

Is painted fair in manifold complexion : 

A Body,which weeſee all-ready formed, 

But yet perceaue not howitis : 


A Body, perfect in 
ButineffeQ and ſubltancen ung ſo: 
A Body,hart-les,lung- too % 
Where Satan lurks, not to giue life ther-to,.. 
But tothe end that from this Counter-mure, 
More couertly he may di 
A hundred dangerous which hee darts 
7 —.— — of ſacred Writ, 
t, in W 

Hee may — 2 with ſome Baneful bit: 
And, that hu counterfait and fained lips, 
Laying before vs all our hainous ſlips, 
And Gods dread Iudgements and1uſt Indignation, 
May vnder- mine our ſureſt Faiths Foundation. 

But, let vs hear now what hee ſayth. O S 
What frantick fury art thou moou d with- all, 
Lo no re-knit my broken thred of life ? 
To interrupt my reſt? And mid the ſtriſe 


more ſure 
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Ot ſtruggling Mortals, in the Worlds affairs 

(By power-tull Chatms) to re-entoile my Cares? 
quir'ſt thou what's to- ce? O wretched Prince! 

Too much. too- ſoon (what I fore-told long fince) : 

Death's at thy doore : tomorrow Thou and I tune 

Euen all ſhal fall before the Philiſtine: 

And gr Daxid (hal poſſeſſe thy Throne, 

As God hath ſayd, to be gain-ſayd by none. 
Th'Author of Lies (againſt his guiſe) tels true: 

Not that at · once hee Selfly all fore-knew, 

Or had reuolu dthe Leaues of deſtiny 

(F he Childe alonly of Eternitie) : 
it rather through his buſie tion 

Ot circumſtance, and often iteration 

Of reading of our Fortunes and our Fals, 

Inthe Book ofclear Coniecturals, 

With a far · ſeeing Spirit; hits oſten right: 

Not much vnlike askilfull Galenice , 

Who — the Criſes comes) dares euen foretell 

Whether the Patient ſhall doo ill or well: 

Or, as the Star- wiſe ſometimes calculates 

An the aſpects of greateſt 

Prognoflicates of Famine, and Wars. 

As he foretold ( in brief) ſo fell it out: 

Brave /onathan and his T wo Brethren ſtout 

Are ſlain in —— Sas/ himſelf forlorn, 


Leſt (Captive) hee be madethe Pagans 

Hee 2 — 

To ſeem not conquer d, ſhewes him Selfa Coward. 
For, us not Courage (whatſoe'r men ſay) 

But Cowardize, to make ones Selfaway. 

Tis euento turn our back at Fears alarm: 

Tu (baſely- taint) to yeeld vp all our Arms, 

O extream Rage! O barbarous Cruelty ! 

All at one Blowe,t offend Gods Maiclte, 


Bbb 4 The 
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The State, — — 2 


— — 


His Place a 
. Yet,ye 


In happy / 

Hee th' whole ribs to meet: 
And ſo Heerules on th holy Mount (a mirror) 
_—— Peoples Io — . — 2 


V haue thou — = chat roar 
Each after — the rij Coaſt, 
When «£olws ſends forth his Northern Poaſt a 
Waue Wane, doth fold, 
Sea ſwallowes Sea, ſo roul d, 
That (number-les) nab fda mount, 
That it confoundꝭ th Accompter and th' 
So Daxids Vertues when I think to number, 
Their multitude doth all my Wits incumber; 
That Ocean (wallowes mee: and mazed fo, 
In the vaſt Foreſt where his Praiſes = aw 
Iknowe not what high Fir CA nut- Tree, 
—— Brafil,Cedar, Ebonie = 
+ may chuſe Arnpbion-l to build 
With eurious OS Qaaver-skild 
(Durſt ſhee to take ſo much vpon-her) 
A Temple ſacred vnto Daxids honour. 
Others ſhal ſing his mindestrue Conſtancie, 
In oft long exiles try d ſothorowly: 
His Life compoy'd after thelife and likenes 
Ot ſacred Patterns : his milde gracious mecknes 
Towards 


ft: 
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Towards railing Samos, and the * Churliſh Gull : * Nabal. 
His lovely Eyes and Face ſo bewtifull. 
Some ocher bal — record, g 
And how t impartial word 
Is euet ready forthe 
To he themdowmand the Deſolate: 
How Hee, no Law, but Gods dread Law cnats: 
— hee hows 


Vponthe 
thecleer Welkin ofour Weſtern Clime, 
. — 
$ ** antWars): 
— mark whereat I aim 
ü nad mais 
So many Yarnes I ſtill am fainto ſtrike 
Tato this Web ofmineincended Winx. 
Ro > 
— — 
et hat were They but a rude 
Of Birds and Beaſts, and Monſters here and there? 
Not Hoaſts of Men and Armies ouerthrow'n 


— 
Ar I — 


Vaderkiodome lick An deadly droops 
Vnto his power the ſtrength of — : 


* Pompey. 
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Stout Amalch eventrembles at his name: 
Prowd Ammon: (korn hee doth return with ſhame: 
Subdueth Soba : N 


Wholly extirps the down-trod /ebufre : 
And ( ſtill vitorious) every monthalmoſt 
Combats and the Phaliſt iam Hoalt. 


So that, Alcides malzie Club ſcarce raught 
So many Blawes, as Daxid — 
The *Chief, who Penta 2 
Wun in firange Warss in ciuill Fights hee taild: 
But, Dauid thriues in all : and fortunate, 
Triumphs no leſſe of Saw inteſtine hate, 
Of [ſboſbeth's and * 
Then of ſtrong Aram, and ſtout Philiſtmes. 
Goad-Fortune alwayes blowes not in the Poop 
Of valiant Ceſar, ſheedefrats his I _ 
Slayes his Lieutenants 3 1 5 ) 
Stabb'd full of Wounds, at length his Life ſhe ends: 
But Dawdalwayes feels Heau'ns gratious hand; 
Whether in perſon Hee himſelf command 
His royal Hoaſt: or whether ( in lus ſted) 
Ifr , ay pet ogy 
©, , 
Euen to Ele 
Fair Victory, with Him (even from the firſt) 


Did pitch her Tent: his Infancie (be nurſt 
With noble 


The Mountains ſtoop to make Him eaſie way; 
And Exphrates, before Hum, dryesamay ; 

To Him great /ordana ſmall leap doth ſeem 
Without aſlault, Cities y eeld to Him: 
Th'Engine alone of His far-feard Renown 


Beats (Thunder- like.) Gates, Bars, & Balwarks dom: 
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Gads goodly Vales,ina go Pond heedrenchesy | 
buſt: Fers with ther one Blood hee * 
And then, in | ſtoli his J;- 1 1 
— L onF Giants rhrowes: * 
O ſtrong, great, Worrbies (wil ſome one-day ſay, 
When yourhageBonesthey pou 
But, (tr „Freater, an 
Whoſe Heavt-leatForee and Forrunerade Nga 2 
— ght, bone ray; 
—̃ of thoſe frokfull Fields. 
His Eninnies, ſcarcely — | , 
OnD — [[ ps 


— down abundant in : - 
ut pours it 


TheBee, his ſacred mouth, ſerło — | 
Toarchthe Chamber ef hun Hadnp Lene. Sa, 
And th cav'nly Maſe, vnder his yoof cending | * | : 


Into his Soule 
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r — 

Liue, live ({weet Babe) he Miracle of Mine, 
euer & all * 4 


Of Robes md lewel (utng Tandrie Pawns) 
As in thy Son Now, ict a Queen (ſor Colt) 
In ſwell che 

age Tulle — ben 


ä — 2 
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"ey : | 
In courſer Cloathes ſhee doth her c dreſle: 


What e're the wear, Wooll, Sitke or Gems, 
Or Courſe or Finez ſtill likeher Self ſhe ſeems; 


— — — place, 
Illuſtring all cuen with a Heau'n-like grace. 
Like prowd lowd Tigris (ever fwittly roul'd) 
Now,throug hthe Plaines thou powr'ſt a Flood 
Now, like thy /orde»,(or Meander-hke) 
Roynd-wynding nimbly with a manie-Creek, _ 
Th$urunn'ſtto meet thy Self's pure ſtreams behind thee, 
— — Mcads — — & winde · thee. 
non, like (, a ſtraigbter Quill, 
T hou ſtraineſt — — | 
But yet, ſoſweet,thatitſhall ever bee 
Th'unmortal Vi to Poſteritic: 
So cleer, that Poe (whoſe 15 
Tobathein Seas ol Heau'n [. 
Her chaſteſt feathers in the ſame ſhal dip, 
And dea with. all her choiceſt workmanſtup: 
And ſo devour, that with no other Water 
Deuouteſt Soules ſhal quenchtheir T hirſt heer-aſter. 
Of fu Spnthe Imerreer profound 
In eter 1 
Ot contrite ——— 
Of euerie Sore the Shop for Remedie: 
— — ta Learned Table ging 
0 es, not painted Chriſt, huing, 
Odfine Volume, Sion cleerdeer Voice, 
Saints rich Exchecker,ful of comforts choice: 
O, ſooner (hal ſad Boreas take his wing 
At Nilus head, ING 
From th'icie floods of c, than thy 
Shalbe Honour fail thy Name. 
Thou ſhalt 


And (plat) leumethe Langage of al Nation 5 
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Nought but Thine Aiers through Aire & Seas hal loud, 
In high- built T ſhall thy Songs teſound, 

1 171 ſacred Verſe — face, 

And, in thy ſteps the nobleſt Wits ſhal trace. 


Groſe V — ORR 5 
Touc —— — firings 
This Kingly Harp is only meet for Kings. 
And ſo towards the fartheſt North, 
Ah ſee, Iſee vpon the banksof FORT H | 
Ce cp ferpacag] 
va t, learned, religious King. ' 
Whoſe ſacred Art retuneth excellent 
This rarely · ſ | : | 
And Daxids Truchman, rightly doth reſound 
Atthe Worldsend) his renown'd. 


Vato his Tune their far. doo waue 
» of And I my Self with my pyde*Pleid a- ſlope, 
light cle er With T une-$kild foot after his Harp doo hop. 


manlemede Thus, full of God, ti Heau'n-Swene (Prophet - Miſe 
Melodies, 


of «thin powres-forth a Torrent of mel. 


cleth ( In Davis 
Were owr 


iſe. But Davivs foule defect 
vn · cenſut d. vn- ſuſpect: 


Wat yet vn 


. — Oſt in faire Flowers the bane · full Serpent ſleepes: 
land. 


oi Sometimes ( we ſee) the braveſt Courſertrips: 


And ſome-times Ds Deaf vnto the Word 
Ofthe Worlds Ruler, ch ing Lord; 

His Songs ſweet fervor flakes, his Soules pure Fire 
He nm ffoul define; 
apilayd a-lide.heleaves his Layes, 
Andafter lusfair Neighbors Wiſs hee acight, 


Fair 
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Fair 97 0 bis Flame, even Berſabe, 
In whoſe Chaſte boſom (to that very «A 
Honor and Loue had happie dwelt together, 
In quiet life, without offence of either: 
But, her proud now, and her Eyes force, 
Began to draw the Bill of their Diuorce: 
Honor giues place to Loue: and by degrees 
Feat from her hart, Shame from her Forchead flies. 
ThePreſence-Chamber, the High ſtreet, the Temple, 
Theſe Theaters are not ſufficient awple 
To ſhew her Bewties, if but Silke them hide: | 
Shee muſt haue windowes each-where open wide 
About her Garden-Baths, the while therein 
She basks and bathes her ſmooth Snow-whiter skin, 
And one-while ſet in a black Iet-like Chaire, 
Perfumes, and combes, and curles her golden haire; 
Another-while vnder the Cryſtall brinks , 
Her Alabaſtrine well-ſhap't Limbs ſhe ſhrinks. 
1 to a Lilly ſunk into a glaſſe: 

ike ſoft looſe Yenw (as _ paint the Laſſe) 
Born in the Seas, when with her eyes (weet-flames, 
Tonnies and Trient the at- once inflames: 
Or like an — — a Grace, 
Neatly inclos d in a thin Cryſtal Caſe): 
Another- While, vnto the bottom diues, 
And wantonly with th'vnder-Fiſhes ſtriues: 
For, in the bottom of this liquid Ice, 
Made of Auſai ck worlæe, wich quaint device 
The cunning workman had contrived trim 


ikea, and Dolphins ſeeming even to ſwim. 
Thai gate tool walkin hie- 
Veons Tanna da bride rd par | 
— — to 1 
From a / immerian, dar ungeon, 
Feels his ſi ght ſmitten with aradiant Sun. 


of ed. 
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But too · too - ſoone re · cleet d. he ſees (alas) 
Th'admired 1—.— = — 
— — 15 Starre, 
1 nips — 
er Teeth as ite as burniſhtSiluer ſeeme 
Or Orient Peatles, the rateſt in eſteeme): 
Checkes and Chin, and all ber fleſh like Snowes 
Sweete intermixed with Vermillion Roſe, 
And all her — ſelfly (wel, 
Prod, ſo to ſee naked (elues excel. 
What liuing Rance, what rapting Iuorie 
Swims incheſeſtreamer? O whacnes 2 
Triumphs o Roruntts? Oc 
It fo your Wauet be cold; what is it warms, 
Nay, burns my hart? It hot i (pray) whence comes 
winter that my ſoule benums, 
— — —— 
85 rouſie Poppie, not my ſelf to knowe. 
er · les Bewty, meerly Bewrifull; 
— n) to me th art moſt vn-· mercifull: 
Alas I die, I die, (O diſmal lot) 
Both for I ſee thee, and I ſee thee not, 
But a- far · off, and vnder water too: b 
8 — eerily | Woe 
WeakeKin te ta 


ing my 
= - 


Could(h ue 
Thus ſpakethe and like a ſparkle ſmall 
That by miſchance doth into poder fall, 
Hee alla · fire and penfive,ſtudiesnought, 
But how t acc ſh his laſciuious thought: 
Which ſoone hee ſinłæs himſeltetherin; 
— 
uſtfull,p Ge a yong luſty Rider 
(A wilfull Gallan ty nota skiltull guider) 
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To giue the F — — 
Of late, a Subie ct ol the one, whoſe Blocks 
Powl'd all Mount L zous locks; 


Andt ——— tull ſuffice 
The — ö 


CH 
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EY 
Opanted Toomb 

That ſt Godin 

Thoublam 


Saban * 
in thy Minde Sathan, 

— — t, 
And vn-awares haſt 


ſt pronoun 

Sentence of Death. —— 
Of chy deſites : Thou art tho very man: 
Yea, 'hovarthee,that witha wanton The 
Haſt iuſt / Juabs only Latub bereſt:::·⸗- 
And hum, & horror i (Sin with Sin ii farther'd) 
Him with the (word of Ammon haſt Thou murder d. 
Bright Betie Eye; like to a glorious Sun, 
Hurts the ſore eye chat looks t00-muckither-on : 
Thy want zing vponthat Bye, | 2022 + 
Hath giuen an FEE 
Vato tharDecthar Dive (iirnor?) | 
Which, out of Stosch, witlun ys is begot: 
Who vob, 
Doth ſhortly Maſter of th&houſo become 
Andmakesa Saint (aſvweet,myldaninded | Man) 
That —— — — hand, 
To plot the death of his deer faith-full Fend | 
That for his — — 41H 

Ah! ſhak no thy Souie in trouble 
(O brittle — — UU 21 
At Gods dread wrath;which — 1 
The marble Monatamts and dries? 


No, thou dee Ken * 


Thou, for example ⁊᷑ other Lok. 
Death edy prog. — Dane 
his Mother rue t, 12 0 


Which evenal-ready makes 
Shall vex thy ſoule, and make 


deed: 
* berker J 


» 3. Ss 
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Alas | how many a guilt-les Abrawide 
Dies in Theee dayes through thy too-curious Pride 
In hate ofthee,th* Aire(thick and floarhful)breeds 
No ſlowe Diſeaſez both yong and old i ſpeeds ; 


Phy ſicians skill, hirnſelfdoth ill engage. 
The ſtreets too ſtillʒ the Town al out of Town : 
——_ — ; vnto the halowed ground 
idow ( ſhee loud him 
— — 
mourns hi each lus own Caſe 


So Daxid hearing th'holy Prophets Threat 
Hee apprehends Gods 1 -great 
And (thrill d with fear) Mes for bis ſole x 


Topearly Tears, Mourningsand ſad Laments ; 


Of 


— 


[ e 
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Off — — — 
Scepter, and his pretious W * 
— hee ptayes, hee weeps, he grieues, hee grones, 
His hainous Slnobeebitrer — 
And, in a Caue hard- by, hee toareth out 
A ſigli full Song, fo ce ly dew, 
That euen the oan, and pear ſt withall, 
Lets it's ſalt tear: — tears to fall. 4450 
Ay-gratious Lord (thus Sings hee night and day 
Wach, waſh — deep Merciesſea: 
O Mercie, Mercie Lord. — hee Cries ; 
(And Mercie, Mercie, ſhll the Rock replyes) . 
O God, my God, ſich for our grieuous Sin, 
— will-Fall weeſolong haue weltred in) 
hou powr'ſtthe Torrents Sf thy Vengeance down 
Onth' axave Field with Golden — : 
Sith every momenttby iuſt — 
Roars, thunders , li 2 — — 
Sith Fanune, —— and War (wi A bloody hand) 
Doo all at once make hauock of this Land: .. . 
Make vs make vſe of all theſe Rods arightz 
That wee may quench with our Tears water quight 
Thine lre- fu 1er; : our former Vices ſpurn: 
And, true-reform'd, Iuſticeto Mercy turn. 
eAndſe, O Father, (fountain of al Good, 
Ocean of luſtice, Mercies bownd-ler Flood ) 
Since for Our Sins, exceeding allthereſt, 
Ar moſt ingrate-Ful though moi rarely bleſs. 
( After ſo long Long: -Sufferance of Thane : 
So.many Warnings of thy Word diane: 
So-many Threatnin pf al. — 
So- man — by Sea and 
Se-many Bleſungs e King: 
So-many 2— — —— 
So-many Foes «broad 
— Rexkues eee, 7 — | 
ba Lee wn nw 21 10 Bow 
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r= anne 
Since Our Snape — 
God) 
thy Self with thine .. 


So little mos d vu Promile or with 
Pzsrt1 — whoſe rage-ful ſmart, 


ielowns God 


Th Rod of 


1 

— 1 e 
ſo infelts( or ſe as affrights 

That Neighbour hbour, Brother Brother /h 

— re wee em te her Sons) 

The neereſt Friend bis deereſt doth fhe 1 

Tea, — — ner 

For , through th' owr Vicious , 

A. Sin breed: din j and murr's the Wife, 

Siſter remus Siſter , — 444 Brother , 


Thou, now at laſt (a 


— - another : 
re Diſcaſc, 

1 ( wy ) 5 laſtice 7 

To — — ro ** 


Though This wee flye, and Thas reo-migh fe. 
Since, for our dini, which hang ſo faſt vpon- vi, 

So dreadfully i thy Furie fromneth en- 

Sith fillthew Strikeft , and fill Threat neſt more 

— 


— Father, pu 
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That Truth may put Lying a»d Fraud to flight : 

That Faith and Zeal way keep thy Sab — 

That Reuerence of thy drad Name may bani 

Blaſphemous Oaths : 4d a Profaneſle vaniſh. 
Since, for our Sims ( aſwell in Court as Cottage ) 

Of all Degrees, all Sexes, Touth and Dotage, 

Of Clarks and C lownes ; Rich, Poorey and Great and Sm, 

Thy fear-ful V engeanc eth owner ally 

O Towch vs al with Horror of our Crames : 

O Teachwialto turn tothee be-times : 

O Tui (Lord) andwee ſhall twrned bee : 

Gine what thou bidſt , and bid what pleaſeth thee : 

Ginevs REPENTANCE 3that thou mayſ# repent 

Ou preſent Pla V, and future Puniſhment. 
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- To the right Excel- 


lent and moit Hopefull yong 


Prince, HENRY. 


A Sonnet. 


x I He gracious Welcome Tow vouchſaft yer-while 
To my graue PiA (though but meanly clad) 
Makes Banr as (now no Stranger in this lſle) 
More bold to come (though ſuted exen as bad) 
To kiſſe Tour Hio nn Hand; and, with Tour Smile, 
To crown his Haps and our faint Hopes to glad 
( Whoſe weary longings languiſh in our Stile: 
For, in our \Nams, our very Songs beeſad). 
Hee brings, for Preſent to ſo great a PRINCI, 
CA PrincelyG La 33 n, made firſt for Salomon: 
The fitter therefore for your Excstianca 
CAMs oft to look-in, as Tos look vpon. 
Some Glaſſes flatter : other-ſome de. forme: 
This, ay, preſents Tow 4 true Pai Nc Forme. 


J. §. 


5 - 
Fa 
| 

* 


Ze 
* 


1 


The and: Book of the fourth 
Day of the ſecond Week , 


of BARTAS. 


. | 


EE Cr CT CE I E-CI-LLI3-439 143-4 { 
Tus AnGvmant, 
Death-ſummon'dD « v11,jn his ſacred Throne 

Inſt als ( inſtructi bus youg SonSALO MON: 
Fis(pleaſ-God Choice of WiszDoM winshim Honor 
And Health and Wealth (at-once )to wait vpen her: 
His wondrous Doom ,quick Babe / Claim to decide : 
Miſ- Matches taxi Hi wth PH ARAONIDE:? 
Their pompows Nuptials : Scan Hean'n-Maſquers g 
Thegloriows T t MY Ls, Builded richly-rare. | there. 
Salem's Renown drawes Saba to his ( omrt : - 

King 1 amt 8,to He, brings BART as, in like ſort, 

WI") (DAE 


Appy are You (6 Youdelicious Wits) 

That ſtint your Studies, as your furie fits: 
That, in long Labour (full of pleaſing pain) 
Exhauſt not wholly all your learned brain : 

That, changing Note, now light, and grave anon, 
Handle the Theam that firſt you light vpon: 

That, here in Sommeti, there in Epigrame, 
Euaporate your ſweet Lede Flames, 


222. 
EGT 


{ 


L 


3-2" 


But, 


THE MAGNIFICENCE, 


) 
To this hard Task. No other Care I haue, 
Noughtelſe I dream of; neither (night nor day) 
Aim at ought elſe, or look I other-way: 
But (al waies buſie) like a Mil- ſtone ſeem 
Still turned round with the ſame rapid ſtream, 
Thence is t that oft ( maugre Apollo grace) 
Ihumme fo harſh: and in my Works inchaſe 
Lame, crawling Lines, according to the Fire, 
Which (more or leſſe) the whirling Poles inſpire : 
And alſo mingle( Linſie-woolfie-wiſe) 
This gold-ground Tiſſue with too-mean ſupplies. 

You,all the year long,doonotſpend your wing ; 
But, during only yourdelightful Fans 
(Like Nightingales) from buſh to buſh you play, 
From Tune to Tune, from Mirtle ſpray to ſpray: 
But I, too bold, and like the Swallow right, 

Not finding where to reſt me, at one flight 
A — ground les Sea of Times I paſſe, 
With Auſter now, anon with Boreas. 

Your quick Career is pleaſant, ſhort, and cath; 
At each Lands end you ſit you and breathe 
On ſome green bank; or, to refreſh you, finde 
Some Roſie- arbour, from the Sun and winde: 
But, end · les i my Courſe: for, now I glyde 
On Ice; then (dazled) head-long down Iſlyde: 
Now vp I climbe; then through the Woods I craul, 
I ſtray, I ſtumble, ſomtimes down I fall, 

And, as baſe Morter ſerueth to vnite 

Red, white, gray — — : 

So, to con-nex my queint Diſcourſe, ſometimes 
I mx looſe, limping, and ill · poliſht Rimes. 

Vet wil I not this Work of mine giue ore 
The Labour's greatzmy Courage yetis more 
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. My hart 's not yetall voidoffacred heat: 
Ther's nothing Glorious but is hard to get. 
Hils were not ſeen but for the Vales betwixt: 
The deep indentings artificial mixt 
Amid Muſal ts (for more ornament ) 

Haue prizes, ſizes, and dyes different. 

And 6, God grant, the greateſt ſpot = ſpe 

In all my Frame, may bee but as the Fly 

Which on her Ruff ( whiter than whiteſt ſnowes) 

To whiten white, thefaireſt Virgin ſowes : 
(Or, as the Velnet on her brow : or, lhe 
The dunker Mole on Venus dainty Chek.) 
And, that a few faults may but luſtrebring 
Tomy high furies where | ſweeteſt ſing, 

David waxtold and cold,and's vitall Lamp,. 
Lacking it's oyl of Natiue * — damp 
But by degrees); when with a uns voice 
— huely vigor of Diſeretion choice) 

ee thus inſtructs his yong Son S aLomony 
And (as Heau'n — inſtals him in his Throne. 

Whom, with-out 2 . 

Nature, and Law, and Fortune make a King; 
Euen Hee ( my Son) muſt be both Iaſt and e, 
If long Hee look to Rule ind Royalize: 
But he, whom onely Fortunes Fauour rear: 
Vnto a Kingdom, by ſome new - found ſtairs z 
Hee muſt a more than a man and caſt 

By rareſt Worth to make his Crown fit faſt. 

My Sat ou ON, thou know'ſtthou art my Yongeſt : 
Thou know'ſt, beſides, out of what Bed thon eft: 
Thou ſeeſt whatloue all x- bears thy Brother: 

To honour Thee, what wrong I doo to other; 

— — —— —— : 

is thy part therefore, in all to draw 
To Full PerfeQion; and with rare effect 
Of Nobleſt Vertues hide thy Birth defect. 
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Thou, Icrael King, ſerue the King of All, 
And only on his Condnds pedeſtal p 
Found thine Aff res: vpon his Sacred Lore 
— eyes and —— euermore by 
e barking rage Id Blaſphemers hate: 
Thy — Jar. Manners (Vice - Roy) imitate. 
Nor thinł, the thicknes of thy Palace Wals, 
— — and high gold - ſeeled Halls, 
let his Eye to ſpie (in 
Thedarkeſt Cloſets of th Plat, 
If birth or Fate (my Son )had made thee Prince 
Of /dumean: or of Phileſtins, 
If Pharaohs Title had be-fall'n to thee, 
If the Medes: Myter bowed at thy knee, 
Wert thou a Sophy z yet with Vertues luſtre 
Thou oughtſt (at leaſt) thy Greatnestoilluſtre: 
But, to Command the Seed of Alrabam, 
The Holy Nation to Controul and tame, 
To bear a loſuahs ora Sm load, 

To be Gods Vice- Roy, needs a Demr-God. 
Before old Seruants giue not new the ſtart 
Kings - Art conſiſts in Action more then Art.) 

Old Wine excellethnew : Nor (giddily) 
Will a good Husband grub a Tree 
In his faire Orchards midſt, whoſe fruitfull ture 
Hath grag't his Table twentie years and more; 
To plant a Graft, yer et hee taſte the ſame, 
Saue with the teeth of a (perhaps) falſe Fame. 
Theſe Paraſites are euen the Pearls and Rings 
le, ſaid I? Perils) in the eares of Kings: 
or 6, what Miſchiet but their Wiles can work ? 
Sith even within vs (to their aid) doth lurk 
A ſmoother Soother, euen out ow ne Selfr lou 
(A malady that nothing can remoue) 
Which, with theſe ſtran 


n 


Ia League offenſiue (to Pate 
| * 
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Perſwades the Coward, he is h- meelæ : 
Fho —— 5 » Politich; 
e yrant, a Prince call; 
2 the Sotz the Lauiſh, Libera 
And, quick-ao\'dBeng his lore 
— adore . 
(Fly then thoſe Monſters: and giuens acceſſ 
To men infamousfor their wickedneſle : 
Endure no Atheiſt , brook no Sorcerer 
Within thy Court, nor nor Murderer : 
— on of their breath, 
2 and to death 
th — Lew) 


The hence Subiects bad will draw. 
2 —— 


Hee's no true King, —— — 
Not what thou could ſt, —— 


And to thy Lawes, firſtthine owne-ſelf ſubiect · 
For ay the dubiect will fear ſet a- ſide 
Through thick and thin, his King for guide, 


Shew thy ſelf andincek i 
—— — proud) eee 
But once a yearfrom £3 fancy, 


To im the Heaueus long wiſht-for raine. 
To fail his N 


Decei 
— ſubieQs with diiruſt 

And neighbour States will in their Leagues commend 
A Lion, rather then a Foxe, for Friend. 

Be prodigatieF — 
— ſparing( — 
Thing: Eminent neuro 


The rougheſt el Pe — beat. 


Toil 
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Toil not the World with TROY 
But, if thine Honour muſt maintain thy Right, 
Then ſhew thee Davids Sony and wiſcly-bold 
Follow t as hot, asthou beginſt it cold: 

Watch, Work, Deuiſe, and with vn-earie limb, 
Wade thorough Foords, and ouer Chane)s ſ yum. 

Let tufted Planes for ſhades ſuffice, 

In heat 3in Cold; thy Fier bee Excerciſe: 

ATargethy Table, anda Turt thy Bed: 

Let not thy Month bee over-dainty fedz 

Let Labour bethy ſauce, thy Cask thy Cup -— 
Whence, tor thy Nettar-ſome ditch water ſup: 

Let Drums, and Trumpets,andſhril Fofes and Flutes | 
Serue thee for Citterns, Varginals and Lutcs : 
Trot vp a Hill; Run a whole Feeld-for Race; 
Leap a large Dikez Toſſe a Pike, a (pace: - 
P head with duſt and ſweat; appect - 
Captain and Soldier . Soldiers are on fire, . | 
Hauiog their King (before them Marching forth) 
Fellow in Fortune, Witnes of their Worth. 

I ſhould mflamethy hart with Learnings laue; 
Saue that, Fknow whatdivine habits moue | 
Thy protound- Spirit: only, let th! ornamemt 
Of Letters wayt on th Art ot Rue 
—— take —ꝛi — bumor,, , 

lants becomes their Floing Lites conſumers | 
So too-much Study; and delight in ππ¹ͤ ; . 7 


dy 
Me — 


With aſwift-wi ſuruay 
Ot Nights 40 15 7 
Sound round tio Cela aſth Ocean dreadly-deep : 
Meaſure the Mouritains ſnawie — Kg J 
Ferret all Corners of this neather Ball; | 


But, to admire the Makers Artin all, 
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His Power and Prudence : and, refemblenot 
Some fimple Courtier, or the filly Sor 

That in the baſe · Court all his time hath ſpent, 

In gazing on the e Battlement, 

The chamtred Pi Plinths, and antique Boſles, 
Medals, Aſcents, Statues and ſtrange Coloſſes; 
Amaz'd and muling vpon euery piece 

Of th vni-forme, far, ſtately Frontiſpice z 

T 00-too-ſelf-rapt (through too- ſelf· humoring) 
Looſing him-ſelf, while finde the King. 
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Hold-euen the Balance; with clean hands, cloſ dd eyes; 


Reuenge ſeuerely Publike Iniuriesz 
Forget thine Owne. Heare the Cries, ſee the Tears 
Of all diſtreſſed poor Petitioners. 
Sit (oft )thy Selt in Open Audience : 


Who would not bea ludge, ſhould be no Ptinct. r 


For, Iaſtice Scepter and the Martiall Sword 
Ought neuer ſeuer, by the Word. 
Spare not the Great; neither deſpiſe the Small: 
Let not thy Lawes be like th Spiders Caul, 
Where little F yes are caught and kald; but great 
Paſle at their pleaſure, and pull do wu the Net. 

Away with Shepheards that their Flocks deface: 
Chuſe Magiſtrates that may adorn their Place, 
Such as fear God, ſuchas will iudge vprightly - 
Men by the ſeruants iudge the Mall, fly. 
Guue to the. Vertuous 3 but thy Crown» in 
Diminiſh not: giue ſtill, to giue again: 
For, there — to dip, is Prodigalitie; 
And to dry- vp the Springs of Liberalitie. 

But aboue all (for ke) Son, beware, 
Be not mtraptin Womens wylie ſnare. 
I rear, alas (good Lord, fopreamly ſage, 
Auert from Mine th effect ut this Præſage) 
Alas! ILtear that this ſweet Poyſon wil 
My Houle here- aſter with all Idols fil. 


l 
* S$ *Y 


But 


4s THEMAGNIFICENCE. 


But, if that neither Vertu'sſacred lone , 
Nor Feare of Shamethy wanton Mindecanmoue 
To watchin Arms the Charms ot Thoſe z 
At leaſt, bee warned by thy Fathers Woes. 

Fare · wel my Son : th'Almightie cala mee hence 
Ipaſſe, by Death, to Lifes excellence: 
And, to go Raignin Heau n (from World - cares free) 
The Crown of /z»ae! I reſigne to thee. 
et was 19mm apr -» 

ran Scepter, euen in to Kin, 
— Let it remaine with Mine : 
And, of * . 
Let that Al Power ful deer - drad Prince deſcend, 
Whoſe glorious Kin neuer ſhal haue end 
Whoſe iron Rod ſhal Satans Rule vn-doo: 
Whom ace truſts in; Whom l thirftfor too. 

DAV deceaſt : His Son (hum tracking right) 
With hart and ee — Mightz 
Enters his Kingdom by the Gate of Pieticz 


Firſt, Glory, ſhaking in her hand 
(Not Maid-like Marching, but brave Souldier-like) 
Among the Starsher head ſheebears, 

A ſiluer Trumpet ſhei wears, 

Whole Winde is Prayſe, and whoſe Stexrorian found 
Doth 2 wide o r all — redound 

Her wide · ſide Robes of Tillue paſſing price, 

All ——— with Victories, 
Tryumphs and Is , Crowns and Rings; 
And, at her feet, there ſigha thouſand Kings. 


Not far from her,coms ab, all rich-bedight 
In Rhea, Thetir, Plato's T reafures bright: 


The 
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The glittering ſtuff which doth about her fold 
Is rough with Rubies, ſtiff with beaten Gold. 
With either hand from hollow ſteans ſhe powrs 
Paitolian ſurges and Arpolian ſhowrs, 

Fortune, and Thrift,and Wakefulnes and Care, 
And Diligence, her dayly Seruants are. 
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Then cheerfull Health - whoſe brow no wrinklebears, 


Whoſe cheek no paleneſſe, in whoſe eye no tears; 


But like a Childe ſhee's pleaſant, quick, and plump, 


Shee ſeems to flie, to skip, to dance, and iump: 


And Life's bright Brand in her white hand doth ſhine: 


Th' Arabian Birds rare plumage (platted fine) 
Serues her fot Sur- coat: and her ſeeimly train, 
Mirth, Exerciſe and Temperance ſuſtain. 
Laſt, /Yiſdom comes, with ſober countenance: 
To th euer -· Bors her oft a- loſt t'aduance, 
The light Mamuques wing - les wings ſhe has: 
Her en cool, as comly- graue her paſe: 
Where e'r ſhee go, ſhee neuer goes with- out 
Compaſſe and Rule, Meaſure and Waights about: 
And by her ſide ( at a rich Belt of hers) 
The Glaſle of Nature and her - Self ſhee wears, 
Having beheld their Bewties bright, the Prince 
Seems rapt all-ready euen to Heauen from hence z 
Sees a whole Eden round about him ſhine ; 
And, mid ſomany Benefits Divine, 
Doubts whichtochuſe, At length he thus begun: 
O Lord (ſayth hee) what hach thy Seruantdon, 
That ſo great Bleſſings I ſhould take or touch, 
Or thou ſhouldſt daign to honour me ſo much? 
Thou dooſt preuent my Merit: or (deer Father) 
Delight ſt to Conquer evenmy Malice rather. 
Fair Vittorie's a noble Gift: and nought 
Is more deſired, or is ſweeter — . 
Then even to quench our Furie i thirſt with blood, 


In iuſt Reuenge on thoſe _ __ g our Good, 


But 
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But oft (alas) foul Inſolence comes after 
And, the long Cuſtomeof inhumane Slaughter, 
T ransformes in time the myideſt Conquerors 
To Tigers, Panthers, Lions, Beats and Boats. ; 
Happy ſeems Hee,whoſe count-les Herd: for Paſture 
peel (alone) Mount Carmeli moatly Veſture: 
Fot whom alone a Whole rich Countrey,torn 
With timely Tools, brings forth both Wine and Corn: 
That hath ſoft Screant yellow yy the Gems 
And precious ſtones of the Arabian ſtreams, | 
The Mines of Ophir,th' Entiderzan Fruits, 
The Saban Odours,and the Tyrian Sutes, 
But yet wee fee, w chiefly (ways, 
There Pride increaſes, Induſtry decays: 
Rich-men adore their Gold: whoſo aſpires 
Tolift to Heau n his ſight and Soules Deſire 
Hee muſt be Poor (at leaſt.wiſe like the Poor). 
Riches and Fear are fellows euer more. 
L would liue long, and I would gladly ſee 
My Nephews Nephews and their Progeny : 
But the long Cares I fear, and Cumbersrife, . 
Which commonly accompany Long-Life. 
Who well lives, long lives: for, this age of ours 
Should not be numbred by yeers,dayes,and howrs : 
But, by our bt aue Exploits: and, this Mortality 
Is not a moment, to that Immortality. 
But, in reſpect of Lady grace, 
— at their belt) the reſt are all but baſe. 
onour is but apuffe; Life but a vapour z 
Wealth but a with, Health but a ſconce of paper: 
A gliſtering Scepter but a Maple twig; 
Gold, Droſſe; Pearls,Duſt, howeuerbrightand big, 
Shee's Gods one Mirror,ſhee's a Light, whoſe glance 


g—_ from the Lightning ot his Countenance: 
ee :s mildeſt Heau ns moſt ſacred influence: 
Neuer decayt her Bewties excellence; 


Aye 
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Aye like her Self: and ſhee doth alwayes trace 
Not only the ſame path, but the ſame paſe. 
Without her, Honor, Health, and Wealth would proue 
Three Poiſons to me. #:ſedom(from aboue) 
Is th' only Moderarrix,ſpring,and guide, 
Organ and honour of Ali beſide. 
er, her I like, her only (Lord) Icraue, 
Her Company for euer let me haue: 
Let mee for- euer from her ſacred lip, 
Th Ambroſial Nard, and roſial Vel lar ſip: 
In euery Cauſe, let mee conſult with her: 
And, when I Iudge, be Shee my Counſailer. 
Let, with her Staffe, my yet-Youth gouern wel 
In Vaſtures fair the Flock of Izracl, 
A compt-les Flock, a Flock ſo great(indeed) 
As of a Shepherd ſent from Heau'n had need. 
Lord, — me: alas! I pine, Idie; 
Orifl live, I live ber * Flame-brtd-Flie : * Pyranſta. 
And (new Farfalla) in her radiantſhine, 
Too-bold, I burne theſe tender wings of mine. 
Hold, take her to thee (ſayd the Lord) and ſith 
No Bewty elſe thy ſoule enamoreth 
For ready hand · maids to attend no p 
Ill givethee alſo Health,and Wealth, and Honor; 
— tis not meet, ſo High- deſcended Queen, 
great a Lady, ſhould alone be ſeen) 
The rather, that my Bounty may inuite 
Thee, ſeruing Her, to ſerue Mee day and night, 
KingS ALo x 0N, awaked,plainly knew 
That this Diuine ſtrange —_— neuer grew 
From theſweetT of his ſound Complexion; 
But that it was ſome of more perfection, 
Some ſacred Picture — Fr 
Wich Heauenly pencil, by an Angels hand. 
For (happy) Hee had (without Ari) the Arts, 
And learning (without 88 parts: 
2 
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A more than humane Knowledgebewtifics 

His princely actions: vp to Heau'n he flies, 

Hee dyues to Hell, he ſounds the Deeps, hee enters 

Toth'inmoſt Cels of the Worlds lowelt Centers. 
The — — of = ſacred Writ 

Are plain to him, and his deep-pearcing Wit, 

— few Words of the — ſtile, 

Ina few Dayes, large Volumes can compile. 

Hee (learned) ſees the Sun's Eclipſe, ſans terror: 

He knowes the Planets neuer erting Error; 

And, whether Nature, or ſome Angel moue 

T heir Sphears. at once with triple Dance aboue: 

Whether, the Sun ſelf-ſhine; his Siſter, not: 

Whether, Spring, Winter, Autumn, Summer hot, 

Be the Suns Sons: what kinde of mounting Vapor 

Kindles the Comet and the long- taild Taper: 

What boyſtrous Lungs the roaring Whirlers blown: 

What burning Wings the Lightning rides vpon: 

What Curb the Ocean in his bounds doth keep: 

What power Night's-Princeſlepowrs vpon the Deep, 

Whether the Heau'ns ſweet-ſweating Kille appear 

To bee Pearls parent, and the Oyſter's pheer 3 

And ate Bo k,it makes them dim withall ; 

Cleer, breeds the cleer; and ſtormy brings the pale. 

Whether, from Sea the Amber-greece beſent; 

Or be ſome Filhes pleaſant exctement. 

Hee knowes, why th Earth's immoueable and round, 

The lees of Nature, Center ofthe Mound : 

Hee knowes her meaſure. And hee knowes beſide, 

How Coloquintida (duely ap y'd) 

With-inthe darknes of the Conduit- Pipes, 

Amid the windings of our in ward Tripes , 

Can ſo diſcreetly the #hite humor take 3 

Eheubarb the Yellow; Hellebore the black: 

And, whether That in our weak Bulks be wrought, 

By drawing tto them zor by driuing t out. 


In 


— 
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In brief, fromth'Hyſopto the Cedar - Tree, 
Hee knowes the Vertues of all Plants that bee. 
Hee knowes the Reaſon why the Woolf: fell tooth 
Giues a Horſe ſwiftnesʒ and his footing, ſloath: 
Why the Sex- changing, fierce Hyanas eye 
Puts curſteſt Curres to ſilence ſuddenly: 
Why th irefull Elephant becommeth tame 
At the apptoaching of the fleecie Lamb: 
Why th'eye-bold Eagle neuer fears the flaſh 
Or ' het of Lightning, nor the Thunder-claſh: 
Why the wilde Fen- Gooſe( which keeps warm her eg 
Wich her broad feet vnder her heat · full legs, 
And, tongue · les, cries) as wing · lym d, cannot flie, 
Except ſhe (glad) Seas brynie glaſſe deſerie. 
Hee knoweth alſo, whether that out Stone 
Be baked Earth, or Exhalation: 
Whether the Metals (that we dayly ſee) 
Be made of Sulphur and of Mercuriez 
Or, of ſome Liquor by long Cold condens t, 
And by the Heat well 2 and cleans di 
Or, ofa certain ſharp and cinderous humor: 
Or, whether Hee that made the Wauing Tumor, 
The moatly Earthzand th Heau nly Sphears reſim d, 
All- mighty, made them ſuch as now we finde. 
Hee comprehends from whence it is — 
T hat ſpotted Iaſer- ſtones can ſtaunch our bleeding: 
Saphires, cure ey es i the Topaz toreliſt 
The rage oſ Luſt; ofdrink the Amerbi#t: 
And allo, why the cleareſt Diamant 
(lelons ) impugns the thefts of th' Adeomanr, 
Tunes, Meaſures, Numbers, and Proportions 
Ot Bodies with their Shadowes,als' hee konsz | 
And (fild with Neter-Deaws,which Heaven drips) 
The Bees haue made Hunnie within his lips. 
But he imbraceth much more earneſtly f 
The gain · full Practice, than cold Theorie :- 
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—— hee ſo of a Sophiſtic k pri * 
prattling Knowledge ſtoo· 3 
As ofthat Sodly — 9 
The ſacred Helms of Charchand C _ 
_— y to entertain in either, 
derne e ofGreatandSmall 
7 pecially Hee's a ani 
And to the Lawes dooth Life and ſtrength confer, 
And, as the higheſt of B; Hils 
Ay bears his head vp-right,and neuer yeelds 
To either ſide, ſcorns inde and Rain and Snowe, 
Abides all weathers, with a cheerfull brow z 
Lau — ata Storme, and brauely tramples vnder 
eddy Kuees, the — Thunder: 

So Hee's a Iudgeinflexibly- 
No Loue, nor Hatred,ofthe 
What er hee wear for Calli —— 
His Vengin blade can either blunt or whetj 
Hee ſpurneth Fauors, and — Fears, 
And — foot hee treadeth priuate Tears: 
— ny wv — blears his Eye: 

or is hee through] A» 
His Voiceis held an acleofall; 4 
The ſoule of Lawes hee wiſely can exhale : 
In doubtfull Caſes hee can ſubtili 
And w caders harts anatomize. 
Scarce times had Ceres (ſince his Birth) 
With her guilt Treſſes glorifi'dthe Earth 
When hedecides by Wiſedoms _ 
The famous Quarrelof Two crafty 

Is'tpoſſible,O Earth, ( — ry 
But that (alas) thou ſhould'ſt for burſt, 
And ſwallow quick — — 


- — r 


/ 
N 


T' ach thy ſight, thy ſacred Thronet' abuſe, 
Not begging Pardon, but euen bent t accuſe. 
Laſt night, wich ſurfet and with ſleep fur-cloyd, 
This care · es ſtep- dam her own Chulde o'r-layd : 
And ſoftly then finding it cold and dead) 
Layes it by mee, and takes mine in the ſtead. 
Here, old, bold ſtrumpet, take thy Baſtard brat, 
Hence with thy Carion, and reſtore me that, 
My — —— — — liuing Boy, : 

y , my Love . 
Ocruell ChancetOfa — ER 
Shall thyfoul lips my little Angel buſle ? 

At thy ttling, ſnall he pret ly ſmile ? 
And tu pro pam y greaſie locks the- while? 
And all his Child-ho thy ſoule with glee ? 
And, grow'na man, ſuſtaine thine age and thee? 
While wretched I, ha for pls; 

His Births hard Tra wy burthen's Care, 


Hisreſt-les rocking, wyping, waſhin wringing3 
And to — ad Cries with ſinging. 
Omoſt of all Woman-kinde ! 


O Childe-les mother O, why is my Minde 
More paſſion-ſtirred, than my bandisſtrong ? 
But, rather, than Ill pocket vp this wrong, 

Lo be reueng d, 2 for one, 

III have thy life, although it coſt mine owne. 

O filthy Bitch! Vile Witch(ſayes th'other tho) 
O who would think, that Wine could mad one (0? 
O impudent! though God thou fear'ſt not, fear 
The K 
Art not content t havecall'd (or rather cry d) 
Mee Whore,and Thief,Drunkard and Paricide: 
But thou wilt alſo haue my Childe, my deer, 

hom with ſo — not Loue links ſo neer) 

y Babe, my Hliſſe: nKs); 

Who takes my Childe; 3 * my life with- all. 
4 
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ingscleeriudgement,who Gods place doth bear. 


ca marry (Minks) and ſhall: 
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Iuſt Da iuſt Sony for thy Father's ſake, 

For his deer loue, for all that hee did make 

Ofthce a Childe. hen hee (ve · chylding) ſought 

Wich childiſh ſport to ſtill thy eryes, and taught 

(Or 'gan to teach) with language ſoſt and weak, 

Thy tender tongue ſome eaſie teatm to ſpeak : 

Or, when (al bloody, breath- les, hot) hee came 

Laden with Spoils of Kings hee overcame, 

Heeran t'ynbrace thee,rocktthee in his T arge, 

And when thou Cry dſt, vpon his hovulderlarge 

Did ſet thee vp, while thou his beard didſt tug, 

Ap _ his — _— hug, 
ipꝰtſt on — elm, and ſmil dit to lee 

AnotherSatouont ſmile on thee: 

_ 1 his dancing _ didſt play 
ike Bird in buſh, ſporting from to (pray 

I doe adiurethee a my Plea. 1 

By the ſweet name of thy deer Berſabe , 

Who in the night, ſhivering forcold, ſo oft 

Hath bow'd herſelf ouer thy Cradleſoft; 

Who both the Bottles other Neftar white 

Hath ſpent vpon thee hundred times a night; 

Who on thy head hath ſether pearly Grown, 

And in Thy lifeliu'd more than in her Owne : 

Idoo adiure thee (O great King) by all 

That in the World we ſacted count or call, 

To doo mee Right: and it, too - mylde, alas, 

Too mercifull thou wilt not Sentence paſle 

Of iuſt reuenge for my treceiued 

Vet, reaue me not what doth to me belong, 

What liberall Nature hath beſtow'd on mee, 

What I am ſeaſ d- of (without thanł to thee): 

For pitty doo not my Hart- blood ue, 

Make me not Childe. les, hauing Chulde a-line, 
While both, at once, thus to the King they Crie, 

LTi mine, Tis mine: thou ly ſtj and thou dooſt lie: 


The 
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The partial People der: Vedi ſpend; ; 

Some fauonr th'one, others the other friend ; 

As, when two Gameſters hazard (in a trice) 

Fields, Vine-yards, Caſties, onthe Chance of Dice, 

The ſtander- by, diuerſly ſturd with- in, 

With, ſome that This, and ſome that That may win; 

Wauer twixt Hope and Fear and euery- ones 

Moou d, with the mooving of theguile-ful Bones. 
Only, che King demurres: lus prudent cars 

Finde like, both reaſons, both Complaints, both tears: 

The Infants face could not diſcipher whether 

Ot boch ſhould bee the very Mother : neither 

Could calculation of their ages, cleer 

The Iudges doubt ; nor any proof appear. 

Then, thus Hee waighs (but as in dreaming wile); 

Th'induſtrious Iudge, when allproofs fail him, flies 

Vnto Coniectures, drawn (tbe probableſt) 

Out of the book of Natures learned breſt 1 

Or to the Rack: Now, Mothers loue {thinks he) 

Is Natures owne vachangeable Decree : 

And there's no Torture that excead 

Whicha kinde Mather in her Childe ſu 

Then/as awake) Come, come, no motea-doo, 

Diſpatch (ſaith hee) Cleaue the quick Child iu two, 

Look that the Sword bee ſharp 3 in ſuch a caſe, 

Needs muſt our Pittie gine our Iuſtice place: 

Iuſtice (yee ſee) can iudge him hole to neither: 

Diuide him therefore, and giue half to either» 

O difficult! but thus the King deſcries 

T heir harts deep ſecrets: all diſcouered lyes, 

The vizor's off; their Tongues, ſincerely preſt 

With true inſtintt, their very Thoughts eprell: 
Bee't (ſaid the ſtepdam) ſo, ſith t muſt be 10; | 

Dunde him iuſtly fromthe top to toe, 

No aid the other )rather, I renounce 

My Right in him, take thau him all at once, 


Enioy 


+ byborth 


* 
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Enioy him all; * — 
end whole, than dead and * 
T hine ( quoth the King) hee Fee 2 
Thine by thy Love, and thine by my Decree 
3 with Gold growes in the ſelf-Came Mine 

Much Chryſocole, and atfo Silver fine: 
So, ſupream Honour, and Wealth,matcht by none, 
Second the Wiſedom of great DA vip Son. 
Hee far and neer commands by Land and Seas; 
A hundred Crowns doo homage vnto His: 
(036 ys Nile 's Sea and Sidon ſeem , 

- a Ha — _— 

they ſay (ſu n J 
By yeerl A — isk dooth flo we: 
In Sion Gold's as common as the Sand, 
As Pebbles, Pearls : Throu — lery-Land, 
ThereſeemsanOceanof 
Toouer-flowe; and all doo all cſle: : 
——— his —— Vine —_— 2 
rapes and Figs may ga niet 

Thus he abounds in Bhf. — — ill 
Man into Beaſt, but make of Man an Angel, 
To praiſe th Immortall, who to him hath giuen 
— — che delig hrs of Heauen. 
This great, wiſe —_— ol wel-ſpoken King 
o'r the World dothring : 
The Tyrian, for Confederate defires-him : 
Pbarao for Son: th Alien no leſſe admires- him 
Than his own Subiect: and his eyes ſweet flames, 
As far as Nil, fire the flower of Dames. 
O SALoMoN, — — 
This Marriage is no Marriage, but a Trap: 
That ſuch a mon * differing Creod, 
Ofmorcall qu thiimmortall ſeed? 
That Oxcagd Aſſe can neuer well be broak 


To drawe onePlough together in one yoak ? 
Who-euer 


—_ 
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Who-ever weds a Miſcreant, forth- with 
Divorceth God: our Faith ſtill wauereth 
Itneeds an Aide and nota Tempter nigh, 
Not th inſtrument of th' old deceiuer ſhe, 
Not deadly Poyſon in our Couchto couch, 
Sleep in our boſome, and our breſt to touch, 
And breathe into vs (in a kind of kiſeing) 
An I- religion, of the Serpents hiſaing. 
Shee that from e/Egypr comes (6 King) is none 
Fleſh of thy Fleſh,nor yet Bone of thy Bone: 
= a — batbarous a 
y ſoned all with Aſemphian 
But thou wilt ſay, thy Loue bath ſtript yer-while 
Her ſpotted ſuite of Idol-ſeruing Nile- 
And clad her all, in Innocence, in White; 
Becom'n by Faitha true-born Abramite. 
Ir might be ſo: and to that fide Itake, 
The rather, for that ſacred Beawtierſake, 
—— — fr I fear * 
er Train wil ſtain ingdom here, 
Corrupt thy Court: — God wil beoffeaded, 
To haue his People with ſtrange People blended 
The mightie Lord, who hath preciſely faid, 
You ſhall not Theits, nor they your daughters wed: 
Vader the gentle Equinottiall Line , 
Faire amorous Nature watersfreſhly-fine 
Alittle Groue clad in eternall green, 
Where all the yeer long luſtie Aayis ſeen, 
Suiting the Lawnes in all her and pride 
Of liuely Colours, louely vary fied: 
There (miles the ground, the ſtarry- Flowers each one 
There mount the more, the more th are trod-vpon: 
There, all toil-lezz or, if tild it were, 
Sweet 2 — th only Husband there. 
There Auſſer neuer roars, nor Hail diſ-leaues 
Th immortal Groue, nor any Branch bercaues, . 


— 2 
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There the ſtraight Palm · Tree ſtoopeth in the Cam 
To kiſſe his Spowſe, his Joyall Female Palm: 
There with Rey whiſtlingallthe year {(Pheer, 
The Broad-leav'd Plane - Tree the Plane his 
The Poplat Woo the Poplar, and the Vine 

About the Ele her ſlender armes doth twine : 

Th Iuie about the Oak : there all doth proue, 

That there, all ſprings, all growes, all liues in Loue. 
Opinion s Keeper, and the Gate ſhe bars 

Gainſt Couetize, cold Age and ſullen Cares, 

Except they leaus - off and lay-· don before 

Their troublous load of Reaſon at the do ore; 

But z wide, tolet-in Baſhful-Boldnes, ſnes, 
Dumb- ſpeaking Signes, Chill- Heat, and Kindled-Cold- 
Smooth ſoothing V ows,deep Sorrows ſoon appeas'd, 
Tears ſudden dry d, fel Angers quickly pleas'd, 
Smiles, Wyly Guiles, queint wittie-prettie Toyes, 

Soft Idlenes, and ground-les, bound. les loyes, 

Sweet Pleaſure plunged over head andeares 

In ſugred Nectar, immaterial Fears, - 

Hoarſe Waaks, late Walks, Pain-pleaſing kindly cruell, 
Aſpiring Hope (Defire's jmmortall fuel!) 

Licentious Looſnelle, Prodigall Expence 

Inchanting Songs, deep Sighs, and ſweet Laments. 

Theſetrollike Louelings fraighted Neſts doo make 

The balmy Trees o'r-laden Boughs to crack; 

Bev ty lay es, Fancie ſita, th inflamed heat 

Of Loue dooch hatch their Couviesnicely-neat : 

Some are but kindled yet, ſome quick appear, 

Some on their backs carty their Cradles deer. 

Some downie-clad, ſome(fedger)takeatwis 

To peate Aome hop, from _— b 

ce 


One, inthe ſhade of an r 
Letshang its Quiuer, — pon 


— 
'T exhales hot Vapour: one, aguinſt a Spatrow 
Tries his ſtuff Bowe and Giant - ſtooping Arrow: 


Ane- 
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Another ſly ſets lime-twigs for the Wren , 

Finch, Linot, Tit-mouſe , Wag-Tail (Cock and Hen): 
See, ſee how ſome their idle wings forſake, 
And (turn d, of Flyers, Riders) one doth take 
A Thruſh, another on a Parrot rides, 
This mounts a Peacock, that a Swan beſtrides, 
That manageth a Phaiſant: this doth make 
The Ring-Dove turn, that brings the Culuer back: 
See how a number of this wanton F 
Doo fondly chaſe the gawdie Butter. Fl 3 
Some with their flowerie Hat, ſome wich bei hands, 
Some with ſweet Roſe-boughs, ſom with Mirtle wands: 
But, th' horned Bird, with nimble turns, beguiles 
And ſcapes the ſnares of all theſe Loues a-whiles. 
Leaue, Wags(Cryes Venus) leaue this wanton Play: 
For ſo, in ſteed of Butter-Flyes, you may, 

You may (my Chicks) a Child of Vu lake : 
For, ſome of mine haue Horns and all alike. 

This ſaid: eft-ſoons two twins whoſe gold-head darts 
Are neuer ſteeped but in Royal hearts; 
Come, Brother deer (ſaid 2 come let it to t, 
Let's each a ſhaft at yon two boſoms ſhoot. 
Their winged words th effect enſues as wight, 
T wo or three ſteps they make to take their flight, 
And quick-thick ſhaking on their ſinnewie ſide 
Their long ſtrong ſarcels, richly triple- died 
Gold- Azure-Crimſin; th one aloft doth ſoar 

To Paloſtine, th other to Nilzs ſhoar. 

Pharas's faire daughter (wonder of her Time) 

Then in the blooming oft her Beauties Prune, 
Was quently dreſsing of her Freſl-tul head 
Which round about her to the ground did ſpred: 
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And, in atich gold- ſeeled Cabinet, 

Three Noble May ds attend her in the feat; 

One with a peece of double dented Box 
Combs out at length her goodly golden locks: 


ther 
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Another 'noynts them with Perfumes of price, 
Th' other with bodkin or with fingersnice, 
Frizles and Furlsin Curls and Rings apart 
Thereſt, looſe dangling without feeming Art, 
Waue to and fro, with cunning negligence 
Gracing the more her Beauties excellence. 
When, armd with Arrows burning, brightly keen, 

Swift Swallow-like, one of theſe Twins comes inz 
And, with his left wing hiding ſtil his Bowe, 

Into her boſome ſhot I woatnot how. 

O, my (ide! oh my hart (the Royal Maid Cries out) ö 
O, Iam ſlaine: but, ſearching all about, | 
When ſheperceiu'd no blood, no bruiſe; alas, 

It is no wound but ſleeping in the graſſe, 

Some Snake (ſaith (hee) hath into me quick, 

It gnawes my hart: ah, help — am ſick, 

Haue mee to bed: ay mee, a freezing - Frying, 

A burning - cold torments mee liuing-dying. 

Oc — an how mickle gal 

Thy baenful ſhaft mingles thy Mel withall ! 

The Royal Maide, which with her Mates was wont 

Smile, Skip, and dance on Fieldsinammeld front, 

Loues ſoleneſſe, ſadnes, and — — 

Sighes, ſobs, and throbs, and yet ſhee knowes not why: 

The ſumptuous pride of maſsie Piramides 

Preſents her eyes with Towers of /eb»/ide: ; 

In Niles cleer Cryſtal ſhee doth [order ſee, 

In bir, Salem; and vn-waril 

Her (vn-bidden) in her lets 

The King of lad Name and Counterfets : 

Who, mediting the Sacred Tzmpr ets Plot, 

By th'gther T win at the ſametime is ſhot : 

he ſhaftſticks faſt, the wound's within his veines : 
Sleep cannot bring a-ſleep his pleaſing pains; 


PrHaRoNiDaA's his hart, PHARONIDA 


Is all his Theamtotalk-of, nightand day : 


With- 


- 
* 
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With-in his ſoule a cuill War he feeds: 
Th'all-ſceing Sun, now early backs his Steeds, 
Now mounts his Mid- day, and then ſetteth ſoon: 
But ſtill his Loue ſtands at the hot high Noon. 
Hee Rides not his braue Courſers (as he wont), 
Nor Reads,nor Wrights, norin his Thronedoth mount, 
To heare the Widdow's cauſe : neglects his Court, 
Neglects his Rule; Loue rules him in ſuch ſort. 

Vou prudent Legats, Agents for this Mariage, 
Ot Rings and Tablets you may ſpare the Cariage: 
For, wittie Loue hath with his louely ſhaft 
In eithers hart grau n others lively Draught : 
Each Lives in other, and they haue (6 ſtrange! ) 
Made of their burning harts a happie Change. 
Better abroad , then home, their harts delight; 
Let long their bodies to their hoaſtt t vnite. 

Which ſoon enſues: the Virgin's ſhortly had 
From Mothers armes imbracing gladly-ſad: 
And th'aged Father, weeping — ſpake, 
Bids thus adieu when ſhee her leaue doth take. 
Sweet Daughter deer, Ofrris bee thy guide, 
And Loving Ii bleſlethee and thy Bride, 
With golden Fruit ; and dayly with- out ceaſe 
Your mutuall Loues may as your yeert increaſe. 

Wiues, Maides, & Children, yong & old,cacl-where, 

With looks and vowes from Turrets follow her: 
Calme Nalus calmer then it wont is ide 
Her Ships haue merrie windes, the Seas haue none: 
Her footing makes the ground all fragrant-freſh 
Her ſight re · flowers th Arabian Wildernes: 
Iurie reioyces, and in all the way 
Nothing but Trumpet, Fifes, and Tumbrels play: 
The Flower ero vnd People, ſwarming on the Green, 
Cry ſtil, God ſane, God ſane , God ſaue the Qxcen » 
May ſhee be like a ſcion, pale and fick 
Through th ouer-ſhading of a Sire two tluck: 


Which 
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Which being Tranſplanted, free, ſweet ayredoth ſup, 
To th' ſweating Clouds her grouie top ſends vp, 
And proſpers ſo im the ſtrange ſoil, that tild, 
Her golden Apples all the Orchard gild. 
No ſtr cers are ſeen in rich Ieruſalem. 
For, vnder- ſoot fine Slcarlet paueth them, 
Silks hang the ſides, and ouer-head they hold 
Archt Canapeis of gliſtering Cloth of gold: 
They throng, they tſuuſt, an ebbing-flowing Tide, 
A Sea of Folk follows th adored Bride : 
The ioyful Ladies from their windows ſhed 
Sweet ſhowers of flowers vpon her radiant head; 
Yeticlous,leaſt(dy'd in theirnativegrain) 
Her Roſie Cheeks ſhould Natures Roſes ſtain. 
Butlo,atlaſt,th' honor of Maieſtie, 
Glorie of Kings, King Sat omon drawesnigh : 
Lonow both Louers, enter-glauncing ſweet 
(Like Sun and Moon, when at ful view they meet 
Inthemid-month) with amorous rayes reflection 
Send mutual Welcoms from their deep affection: 
Both a-like yong, like beautiful, like braue, 
Both grag't a· lixeʒ ſo like, that whoſo haue 
Not neer obſeru d their heads vn-likeneſles, 
Think them two Adonsor two Vennuſſes, 
Theſe nouice Louer at their firſt arrive 
Are baſhful both; their paſsions ſtrangely ſtriue: 
Their ſoules ſweet Fier his ruddy flames doth fluſh 
Into their Faces in a modeſt bluſh: 
Their tongues ate ty ed, their ſtar · bright cies ſeem vail d 
With Shame; fag't Cipretz all their ſenſes faild. 
But, pompous Hmen,whither am I brought? 
Am not I (heathen) vnderth'happie Vault 
Where al the Gods, with glorious mirth inhaunſt, 
At Theti; Nuptials eat, — drank,and daun get 
Heer, th Idumeans mightie Jou treads vader 
His tripping feet his bright · light burning Th N 
A- While 
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A-while, hee laies his Maieftie a-fide, 
To Court, and ſport, and revel with his Bride 


King, playes the Courtierz wy aa — 1 
And ſeems but equal with his Cham : 
But yet, what er he doo, or can deuiſe, 
Diſguiſed Glorie ſhinethin his eyes. 
Heer, many a Phæbutr, and heer manie a Iuſe 
On beau nly Layes ſo rarely-ſweetdoo vſe 
Their golden bowes, that with the rapting ſound 
Th' Arches and Columns wel-nigh dance the Round. 
Heer, many a /wno, many a Palla heer, 
Heer many a Venus, and Dianacleer , 
Catch many a gallant Lord,according as 
Wealth, Bewtie, Honour their affection drawes. 
Heer, many an Hebe faire, heer more then one 
Quick-ſeruihg Chiron neatly waits vpon 
The Beds and Boords, and pliant beart about 
The boules of Nettar quickly turned outs 
Andth'ouer-b Tables bend with Waight 
Of their Ambroſial ouer · filled fraight. 
Heer, many a Marr vn- bloody Combats fights, 
Heer, many a Hermes finds-out new delights , 
Heer, a horned Satyre, many a Pan, 
Heer, Wood- Nymphs , Flood-Nymphs,roaany a Faerie Fanne 
With luſtie frisks and lively bounds bring-in 
Th' Antike, Morirhs, and the Marrachine. 
For euen Gods Seruants (God knowes how) haue ſupt 
The ſugred baen of Pager Rites corrupt. 

But with ſo many liuely Types, at wil 
Their richrare Arras other · ſome ſhal fil: 
Ot all the Sports, Il! only chuſe one Meaſure, 
One Dance 8 of aſage- ſweet pleaſures 
A Dice ſo ſo ſacred, and ſo graue 
(And yet ſo graceful, and ſo loftie-braue ) 
As may beſeem (except Imecabuſe ) 
Great Sa Lo mon, and my celeſtiall Muſe. 

The Tables voyded of their various Cates, 


They riſe at once j and ſuiting their Eſtates, | 
X 3 Each 
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Each takes a Dame, and then to Dance they come 


Into — rich, round- arched Room, 
light ſome that it (right ) he chey call 
ir or The Worlds 
O what delight, to ſee nete ene 
Of Lords and Ladies in ſo ticha Rowe, 
All na Round reaching ſo far and wide 
Or all the Hall to foot · it ſide by fide! | 
— yes ſweet ſplendor — bright, | 
vant Rayes their Body's clothed ght: N 
ke ance, but rather a ſmooth ſlyding, } 
Allmoue a-like, after the Muſicks g 450 4 
Their Tune- skill d feet in ſo true doo fall, | 
That one would ſwear one ase bear them all: 
They poſte va-moouing — ar ſwift they paſſe 
*Tisnotpercem'd:of hundred thowſand 
One ſin — oþ Round on Round they dance 
And, as 2 
Iuſt in the middle of the Hall 
(Euenfrom the flaor vnto the v top ) 
A broad rich Baldrik there extendeth round, 
In-laid with goldinto an azureground , 
Where (couer'd all with Flames) with wondrous Art 
Fiue Lords, two Ladiesdancezbut each a- part. 
Heertrips an old-manina Mantle dy d 
Deep Leaden-hue, and round r d 
With a r byting off her tay 
With. in his R ſtuff — — 
Creeps Mandrake, . Rue, 172 22 — 
With liuely Figures of the Bear and Boar, 
Cammel, and Aſſe (about to bray wel-nigh) x 
There the Strimenian Foul ſeems evento crie, 
The Peacock even to prank, For Tablet fine, 
About his neck bangsa great 
Where ſome tare Artiſt (curiouſing vp ont) 
Hach deeply cut Times triple · formed Front: 
His Hu Body —— his face ſeuere; 
y heetʒ but yet his minde cle-where... 
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There the Lord Zedechim moreſprightly bears, 

Milde, fair, and 3 on his back he wears 

Tin-colour'd Tiſſue, figur d all with Oaks 

Eares, Violets, Lillies, Oliues, Apricocks 

Bordred with Phaiſants, Egles win lack, 

And Elepbants, with Turretson their back 

Pointed with Dimonds, powdered and imboſt 

With Emeralds, perfum d with wondrous Coſt. 
The third leads quicker on the ſelf fame Arch 

His Pyrrbak Galiard, like a War- like March: 

His Face is fierie: Many an Amethiſt, 

And many a Iaſpire of the 

Doth brightly gliſter in the double gilt 

Of the — the pretious Hilt 

Of his huge Fauchin, bow d from hand to heel: 

His boſtrous body ſhines in burniſht Steel : 

His Shield flames bright with gold, imboſled hi 

With Wolues and Horſe ſeem-running ſwiftly by. 

And r about with ſprigs of Scammonie, 

Andof wow, forged cunningly. 
But 0 fair Faerie, who art thou | 

Tell vs, what art thou, 0 thoufaireſt fair, 

That trimm!'ſt the Trammelgof thy golden hair, 

With Mirtle, Thyme, and Roſes; and thy Breſt 

Gird'ſt with a rich and odoriferous * Ceſt, 4.4 Spouſe 

Where all the wanton brood of ſeeteſt Loves belt, 

Dooneſtle —— 

Pigeons, and ght attend, 

Cook and — — wend : 

Whoſe Robe'simbrodered withPomgranet boughs, 

Button d with Saphi gd —— rowes: 

Whoſe capering ut the ſtarrie floor, 

The — ͤ— follo wet, now 's before? 

Art thou not d hee, that with a chaſte · ſ wert flame 

Didſt both our Brides harts into one hart frame: 
And, was not Hee, that with ſo curious ſteps, 

Nextatterthee, ſonimblic turns and leaps, 


Eee 2 


Say, 
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Say, was not Hee the wittie 


Meſlenger, 
Thei any — — — 
How ſtrange a ſuit! His medly e ſeem⸗ 
Scarlet, Waue · laced with Quick-faluerſtreams , 
— vor. — — 
Apretious an ; 
A Cry of — beers Deerin Chaſe , 
There a falſe Foxe, heer a ſwift Kid they trace: 
There Larks, and Linots, and ſweet Nightingails 
ain'd vpon fayned Trees )with wings and tails 
ſc hanging, ſeem toſweltheirlittlethroats , 
And with their warblings, ſhame the Cornets notes. 
Light Fumitorie, Parſly, Burnets blade 
And winding leaf his criſpie Locks beſhade. 
Hees light and liuely, al in Turns and Tricks; 
In his Ro many ſmall doth mixe: 


His giddy Courſe (cems wandring in diſorder , 
yet 2 order. 
Auoid baſe ym Profane,ſtand-by ; 
Theſe ſacred Revels ate not for your eye: 
— — 
our cer 
; andthe Bride, 


Am'buratto aſhes: 61 faint, I 


— 


But (bleſled Couple) fith (alas) I may- not 
eee eee ue 
Yet, in theſe Verſes let moe tell (I pray) 


Your Dance, your Courting, and yourtich Aray. + 


The. 


7 
: 


14 


The Queen's adorn'd down to her very heels 
In her fair Hair(whenceſhil ſvyeet dea dilſtils) 
Half hanging down; thereſt in rings and curls, 
Platted with ſtrings of ud round, orient Pearls: 
Her gown is Damask o aSiluer-ground, 
With Siluer Seas all deeply+frenged round; 


With Gonrds and Moon-wort branched richly<air , 


Flouriſht with Beaſts that only eat the Aier. 
But why (my Muſe} with Pencil fo preciſe 

Seck ſt thou to paint all her rich Rarities: 

Of all the Bewties, Graces, Honors, Richeſle 

Where-withrich Heu'n theſe Makers all inriches, 

S uceꝭ euen the Mother: and then,as aGlaſle, 

On the Beholders their effects ſhee caſts, 

A Garland braided with the Flowrie folds 
Of yellow Citrons, Turn-Sols, Mary-golds, 
Beſet with Bal'nites, Rubies, Chryſolites, 
The roy all Bride-zroom's radiant brows be-dights: 


His ſaffron d Ruffe is edged richly-neat 


With burning Carbuncles, and euetie ſet 
Wrought rarely- fine with branches (drawn 
Ot — — — on : Pon) 
On his Gold- grounded Robe the Swan ſo white 
Seems to his honour ſome new Song t indight, 
The Phoenix there builds both herneſt and toombe, 
The Crocodile out ofthe Waues doth come, 
Th'amazed Reaper down his Sickle flings 
And ſoudain Fear grafts to his Ankles wings : 
There the fierce Lion, from his furious eyes, 
His mouth and noſthrils fierie - Flames ler-flyes, 
Seems with his whisking train his rage to whet, 
And, wrath-full ramping, readie euen to ſet 
Vpon a Heard of fragrant Leopards : 
When lo, the Cock (that light his rage reguards) 
A purple Plumetymbers his ſtately Creſt, 
On his high Gorget and broad hardy Breſt 
A rich Coat-Armour ( Orand Azare ) ſhines, 
A frenge of raucld gold about his Loines : 
A Ee e 3 On 
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ce 
(* 


O how I loue thee | Thou haſt rapt my hart: 
© For thee I Die: For thee Iliue, my Loue. 
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In lieu of baſes. Beard as red as blood 

A ſhort Beak bendinglike the Egles brood: 
Green-yellow eyes, where Terrors Tent is pight: 
A martial gaite, and ſpurred as a Knight: 

Into two arches his prowd Train diuides , 

With painted wings hee claps his cheerful ſidet 
Sounds his ſhrill Trumpet, and ſeems with his ſight 
The Lions courageto haue danted quight. 

Theſe happy Louers, with a practiz d paſe 
For · ward and back- ward and a · ſide do trace; 
They ſeem to dance the Spaniſh Pauaue right: 
And yet their Dance, ſo quick and liuel -light, 
Doth neuer paſſe the Baldricks bounds(at al ) 
Which grau'n with Star-Beaſts ouer.thwarts the Hall. 

Whe the braue Bride-groom towards Moũt Si/o traces, 
A thowſand Flowers ſpring in his ſpright-ful paſes: 
When towards Mount Oliuet hee ſlides, there growes 
Vader his Feet a thouſand Froſty Snowes : 
For, the Floor, beaten with his ures euer, 
Scems like the Footing of the nimble Weauer. 
This lonely — now keiſſe, now recoil, 

Now with a lowring eye, now with a ſmile: 
Now Fareto Face they Dance, now ſide by ſide, 
With Courſe vn-· equal: and the tender Bride 
Receaues ſtrange — in her Countenance, 
After her Lovers divers-ſceming glance. 
It vaawares ſome Enuious come between 
Her and her Loue, then is ſheeſad be-ſcen, 
She ſhuts her eye, ſnee ſeems euen to depart : 
Such force hath true Loue ina noble hart. 
But all that's nothing to their muſicke choice: 
Tuning the warbles of their Angel-Voice 
To Foot and Viole, and Care-charming Lute , 
In amorous Dittie they doo thus diſpute. 

O bright-cy'd Virgin! 6 ho faire thou art! 
O how Iloue thee, My Snowe-winged Doue ! 


How 


THE MAGNIFICENCE, 7 


Hou fair art thou my Dear! How deartomee ! 
Peer Soule (awake) faint, I fink, | fownd, 
At thy deer Sight: and when I ſleep ;for Thee, 
Within my breſt ſtill wakes my ſharp- ſweet Wound. 
« My Loue, what Odours thy ſweet Treſſe it yeelds ! 
c What Amber-greece, what Incenſe breath ſt thou out 
From purple fillets! and what Myrrhe diſtils 
« Still from thy Fingers, ring'd with Gold about! 
© Sweet-Hart,how ſweets th Odourof thy Prayſe 
& () what ſweet aters doth thy ſweet aire deliver 
*« Vnto my burning Soule ! What bony Layes 
« Flowe from thy throat, thy throat a golden River. 
Among the Flowers, my Flower's a Roſe, a Lillie; 
© A Roſe, a Lilly; this a Bud, that blow'n : 
This fragrant Flower firſt of all gather wil-I, 
Smell to it, kille it. wear it as mine owne « 
„Among the Tecs, my Love's an Apple-Tree, 
Thy frun- ful Stem bears Flower and Fruit together: 
* ſmnel thy Flower, thy Fruit ſlial nouriſhi mee, 
And in thy Shadow wil I reſt for euer. 

While Heſperus; in azure Waggon brought 
Millionsof Tapersover al the Vault, 
Theſe gorgeous Reuels to ſweet Reſt giveplace, 
And, the earths Venus doth Heau'ns YVenxs trace. 

Theſe Spouſals paſt : the King doth nothing minde 
But the Lords Hoxſe; there is his Care conſin da 
His Checker's open, be no Colt reſpes, 
But ſets a work the wittieſt Architects. 

Milhons of hands be buſie labouringz 
Through al the Woods, wedges and beetles ring, 
The Tufted Tops of ſacred Libanon, 
To climb Mount Sion, don the ſtream are gon: 
Foreſts are ſaw d in T ranſomes Beams, and Somers: 
Great Rocks made little, what with Sawes and Hamers: 
The ſturdy Quar · man with ſteel- headed Cones 
And maltie Sledges ſlenteth out the Stones, 
Digs through the bowels of th earth baked (iff, 
Cuts a wide Window through a horned Cuff of 

Lee 4 
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Of ruddy Porphire, or white Alabaſter , 

And maſtet Mlarble, whichno Time can Maſter. 
One melts the White - ſtone withthe force of Fire : 
Another, leueld by the Leſbian Squire, 

Deep vnder ground (for the Foundation ) io ne: 
Wel-poliſht Marble, in long maſſie Coines 

Such both for ſtuff, and for rare artifice , 

As mought beſeem ſome royall Frontiſpice. 

This heaws a Chapter; that a Frize doth frame; 

This Carues a Cornich; that prepares a Iambe, 

This formes a Plynth; that fits an Architraue 

This planes a Plank; and that the ſame doth graue, 
Gwes hfe to Cedars dead, and cunningly 
Makes Wood to moue, to ſigh and ſpeak wel-nigh : 
And others, rearing high the ſacred Wal, 

By their bold Labours Heau'n itſelf appall: 

Cheerly they work,and ply it in ſuch fore 

As if they thought long Summer-dayes too ſhort. 

Asin — with vnwearie pains, 

A willing Troup of merry-linging Swains, 

With crooked hooks the ſtrouting Cluſters cut, 

In Frailes and Flaskets themasquiekly put, 

Run bow'd with burthens to the fragrant Fat, 
Tumble them in, and after pit- a- pat, 

Vp to the Waſte; and dauncing in the Muſt , 

Toth' vndler · Tub a flowrie Shower doo thruſt: 
They worke a: vie, to th eye their Work doth growe, 
Who ſaw't ith Morning, ſcarce at Night can knowe 
It fortheſame: and God himſelf doth ſeem 

T' haueta'ento Taske this Work, and workforthem, 
While in the Night ſweet Sleep reſtores with reſt 

The weary luubs of Work · men ouer- preſt. 

Great King, whence came this Courage (Titan-/ke ) 

Somany Hils toheap vponarick ? 

What mightie Rowlers,and what maſtic Cars 

Could bring ſo far ſo many monſtrous Quars ? 

And, what huge ſtrength ofhanging Vaults embow'd 
Bears ſuch a waight aboue the winged Cloyde? 

If 


. 
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[fon the our-fide I doo caſt mine eye, s 
The Stones are ioyn d ſo artificially, 
That if the Magon had not checkerd fine, 
*S$yre's Alabaſter with hard Serpentine, * Syrian. 
And hundred Marbles no leſſe fair than firm; 
The whole, a whole Quar one might tightly tearm. 
If Hook In, then ſcorn I all with-out; 
Surpaſſing Riches ſhineth all about: 
Floore, Sides, and Seeling, couerd triple- fold, 
Stone lyn'd with Cedar, Cedar limm'd with Gold : 
And all the Parget caru'd and branched trim 
With Flo vrt and Fruits, and winged Cherubim. 
I ouer-paſle theſacred Implements, 
In worth far paſsing all theſe Ornaments : 
Th' Art anſwers to the ſtuff, the ſtuff to th vſe. 
O perfect Artiſt, thou for Mould didſt chuſe 
The Worlds Idea: For, as firſt the ſame 
Was ſeuer d in a Three-fold diuers Frame, 
And God Almighty rightly did Ordain 
Oneall Divine, one Heau'nly, one Terrene; 
Decking with Vertues one, with Stars another, 
With Flowrs and Fruits, and Beaſts, and Birds the other: 
And playd the Painter,when hee did fo gild 
The turning Globes, ble d Scas,and green'dthe field, 
Gaue precious Stones ſo many- coloured luſtre, 
E nameld Flo vert, made Mettals beam and gliſter: 
The Caruer hen he cut in leaues and ſtems 
Ot Plant ſuch veins, ſuch figures, files and hems: 
The Founder, vhen he caſt ſo many Forms 
Of winged Fouls, of Fiſh, of Beaſts, of Worms: 
Thou dooſt diuide this Sacred Houſe in Three; 
Th' Ho!y of Holies,where-in none may bee 
But God. the Cherubims, and (once a yeer) 
The Sacred Figure of Perfection deer, 
Ot Gods eternall Son (Sins ſin· les check) 
The cuer-laſting true Me LcHISEDEC : 
The fair mid-T Hu Ls, whichis ope alone 
ToSun-bright Lewires who on Icruel ſhone With 
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With Rayes of Doctrineʒ and ho, feeding well 
On the La»es Honie, ſeem in Heau'n to dwell : 
And th'vtter Po cu, the Peoples reſidence, 
The Vulgars Ile, the World of Elements : 

And various Artiſt honour'ſt all the Parts 

With Myron's, Phydias, and Apelles Arts. 

This Pattern pleaſd thee ſo, th haſt fram'd by it, 
Th' eternall Watch · births ofthy ſacred Wu: 
Thy pithie Book of Prouerbs richly-gtaue, 
Vnto the PO Mc may rich relation haue: 

For that it giues vs Oeconomike Lawes, 

Rules Politike, and Private ciuil Sawesz 

And for (the moſt) thoſe Leſlons general 

At Humane matters aime the — of all. 
Eccleſiaſtes themid-T emp LSG ſeems: 

It treadeth down what euer Fleſheſtcems 

Far, pleaſant, precious, glorious, good, or great; 
Drawes vs from earth, and vs in Heauen doth ſeat; 
And, all the World proclaiming Vm ef Num, 
Mans happineſle in Gods true Feat maintains. 
SANCTVM-SANCTORY Ml, isthy Song of Songs, 
Where, in Myſtertaus V erle (as meet belongs) 
Thou Marieſt Jacob toHeau'nsglorions King: 
Where thouſ deuoted) dooſt diuinely ling 
Cunts r's and his CHYRCHES Epichalamic: 
Where ( (weetly tapt in ſacred Extaſie 

The faith - ful Soule talks with her God immenſe, 
Hears his ſweet Voice, her (elf doth quinteſſence 
In the pure flames of his ſweet · peatcing eyes 
(The © abinets where Grace and Glory lies) 
Enioyes her loy, in her chaſte bed doth kiſle 
His holy lips (the Loueof Loves) her Bliſle, 

When he had hniſhtand had furniſlit full 
The Houſe of God, ſo rich, ſo bewtifull: 

O God ( ſayd Salomon) great Only-Trme ! 
Which of this Mobile ſacted Houſe of T hine 
Haſt made mee Builder; build Mee in the ſame 
A liuing Stone, For thy deer DAay1ivs name, 


On 
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On Dav1vs branches Davis bliſſe reuiue; 
That on his Throne his Iſlue ſtill may thrive; 

O All- compriſing, None-compriſed Prince, 
Which art in Heau'n b — , 

In Hell by Iuſtice, eac ere . Powers: 
Dwell here (deer Father) by th ce (to Our). 
If, in a doubtful Caſe, one needs mult ſwear, 

Looſe thou the Knot,and puniſh thou ſeuere 

Th' audacious Periureʒ that hence - forth none chance 
Taxe thee of Malice, or of Ignorance. 

If our diſ-· flowred Trees, our Fields Haile - torn, 

Out empty Ears, our light and blaſted Corn, 
— vs Famine z if, with ten- ſold chain, 

Thy hand hath lockt thy Water- gates of Rain; 
And, towards this Houſe wee humbled caſt our eye, 
Hear vs (O Lord) hear our complaint and crie. 

If Captiues wee in a ſtrange Land bewayl, 

If in the Wars our Force and Fortune fail; 

And, towards this Houſe wee humbled caſt our eye, 
Hear vs (O Lord) hear our — and crie. 

If Strangers, moou'd with rumor ot th 6 —— 


Come here to Offer. to convulrthine 
religiouſſy. 
Hear them, O Lord, hear their complaint and crie : 


And in this Houſeto Kneel 

Hear them from Heau'nzand, by thy Fauors preſt, 

Draw to Thy TELE, No rth, South, Eaſt, and Weſt. 
The palle Nan Wiſdows ofth' 1ſacia» Prince, 

A Light ſo bright, ſet in ſuch — 

(Van-hideableby enuious 

Vnderthe Buſhell otbiack Ignorance) 

Shines every where, eu ce) 

Among the reſt it Ligh — 

Of che fair Princeſſe, — prudent hand 

The ſoft eArabian Sceprerdoth come — , 

The Queen of Saba, w continual 

Red Cmamom, ,Incenſe,and Myr doo brings, 

Where priuate men doo Prince-like Treaſures hold 

Potwbe Siluer, Bedſteds beaten Gold, . 


Where 
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Where Wals are rough-caſt with the richeſt Stones 
Caſtin Demſes,Emb Scutchions. 

Vet, leauing all this Greatnefle of her owne, 

Shee comes to view the State of Sat oo, 

To heare his Wiſedom,and to ſee his Cittie, 
Refuge ot Vertues, Schoole of Faith and Pittie. 

Vou, that doo ſhut your eyes againſt therayes 
Ot glorious Light, vhich ſhineth in out dayes ; 
Whoſe ſpirits ſelt-obſtin'd in old muſty Error, 
Repulſe the Truth IJ Amighties ſacred Mirror ) 
Which day and night at yourdeat Doorsdoth knock; 
Whoſe ſtubbornneſſe will not at all vn-lock 
The ſacred Bie, nor ſo muchas look, 

To talke with God, into his holy Book: 

O, fear you not that this great Priaceſle ſhall 

Of thank les Sloath one-day condemne you all? 
Who (both a Woman, Qgeen, and V born) 
Eaſe,Pleaſures, Treaſures, doth deſpileand ſcorn; 
Topaſle with greatpains,and with great expence, 
Long weary Iourneys ful of diffidence: 

And nably trauels to another Land 

To hear the words but ofa (mortal) Man? 

Her Time's notloſt :there JE doth contemple 
The ſumptuous bewries ofa ſtately T AuYLBE, 
Thelofry Towers of hundred — one, 

A pompons Palace, and a les Throne, 
Wals rich with-out armin ric het ſort: 
Number of Seruants doothadomethe Court, 
But more their Order there, no noiſe is heatd, 
Each his own Office only doth reguard: 

And, (in one inſtant) as the quauerings 

Of a quicke Thumb, moue: all the diuers ſtrings 
Ofaſweet Guittern q and, its sleil to grace, 
Cauſeth a Trebble ſound, a Mean a Baſe: 

So Sato uo, diſcreetly witha beck, 

A wink, a word, doth all the Troop direct: 
Each of his Seruants hath his proper Leſlon, 
And (after his Degree) each hath his faſhion. 


T his 
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This Queen, yer parting — — Iles, 
Arm'd her with Riddles and with witty Wyles, 
T appoſe — ſhee reſolues ſhee will 
With curious | — _— his Skill. 
But lo what Oedipus! T w-learn'd Sage, 
Which at the Bar hath almoſt ſpent his age, 
Cannot ſo ſoon a common Doubt decide, 
Where Statutes, Cuſtoms,and Book-Caſes guide, 
As hee diſſolues her Gordian-knots,and ſees 
Through all her nights, and even at pleaſure frees 
Such Doubts,as doubt-les might haue taskt, t vntwiſt, 
The Brachman, Druide, and Gymmnoſophiit : 
And knowing, Good becomes more Good, the more 
Itis en common d, hee applies there · fore 
T'inſtru&her in the Faith and (enuious - ĩdle) 
— tich — — in Idle. 

Alas, I pitie you: alas ce) 
Poor Souls befotted in Idalatrie, 
Who worſhip Gold and Silver, Stocks and Stones; 
Mens workmanſhip, and Fiends Illuſions 
And,who(by your ſage Mage: Loremill-led) 
So-many ings haves : 
Madame, there is but one ſole -High, 
Th'eternall King, nay, ſelf-Eternity, 
Infinite, Allinall, yet outof all, 
Of Endsthe End, of Firſts Orig) 
Of Lights the Light, Eſſence ſur-patſing Eflence, 
Ot Powers pure Ta, of Acts the very Puiſſance, 
Cauſe of all Cauſes , Ocean of all Good, | 
= Life of Life, and of all — ' (Seeing, 

one- ſeen All-Seer, Starr's-guide, Sight o 
The Voi-forme, which — Formes their Becing. 
God, and One,zs all Onez whoſo the Vnitie 
Denies, hee ( Atheiſt) diſanuls Diuinitie- 
Th' Vnitie dwels in God, ith' Fiend the Twine : 
The greater World hath but one Sun to ſhine, 
The leſfer but one Soule, both but one God, 
In Edence One, ia Perſon Trinei- odde. of 
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Ofthus great Frame, the Parts ſo due-devis'd, 
This Body,tun'd ſo. — — 
This T x Me Ls, where ſuch Weal — 
This Art in every part, cannot proc 

But from — and that but from one 
Author of all, who all preſerues alone. 

Eliſe ſhould we ſee in ſet Batahons 

A hundred thouſand furious Partizans, 

The World would nource ciuill inteſtine Wars, 
And wrack it ſelf init ſelfs factious Jars, 
Beſides, God is an Infinite Diuinitie: 

And who can thank of more than one Infinitic? 
Seeing the one teſtraines the others might, 

Or rather reaues its name and being quight. 
Therfore (O Pagans) why doo you con 

The Infinite in narrow Walls of lime? 

Why ſhut you Him in a baſe Trunł or Tree? 
Why paint you Whom no mortall eye can ſee? 
Why offer you your carnall ſetuices 

Vnto the Lord, who a meer Spirit is? 

Why then doo you (ſayd ſhee) by our example, 
Incloſe th Immortall in this Earthly T 8x» LE? 
Lock him within an Arke? and,worſethan wee, 
Feed him with Fumes, and bloody Butcherie? 

This Sacred Houſe ſo fair (reply d hee then) 
Is not, to contain God, but godly men 
Which worſhip him: and, weedoo not ſuppoſe 
That Hee, whoſe Arms doo Heau'n and incloſe, 
Iscloſcd in a Cheſt; but th ancient Pact, 
The ſolemne Couenant,and the ſure Contract, 
Which leagues vs with our God, and each with other, 
And (holy Bond) holds Heauen and Earth together. 
As for our Incenſe, Waſhings,Sacrifices, 
They are not ( as 13 thought) Our vaine Devices; 
But, God's their Author, and himſelſe Ordains 


Theſe Elements, whereby hes entertain: 
And ſeeds our vodertandnginthe hope 
Ot his deer Son (of all theſe Things the Scope) 2 
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Setting before vsth' Only Sacrifice, bold 
Which in Cu xis Blood ſhall waſh-outall our vice, 
Come then, O Lord, Come thou Lawes finiſher, 

Great King, great Prophet, great Selfs-Offerer : 

Come, come,thou thrice-Great Refuge of our State, 

Come,thou our Rangome, Iud — Aduocate: 

Milde Lambe, Salue- t, Lion generous, 

Va-challeng'ds V mpire betwixt Heau'nand V's, 

Come thou, the T rueth, the Subſtance and the End 

Of all our Offerings, (whither,alldootend) : 

Come MESA, and doo now begin 

To Raigu in Sion, to tryumph of Sinne; 

And, worſhipped in Spirit and Truth, reſtore 

Vpon the Earth the Golden Age of yore: 

Accept this Queen , as of all Heathen Princes 

The deer Firſt- Fruits: take on thee our Offences, 

That, ſtript of Adam : Sinfull ſure, in fine 

With ſacred Angels wee in Heau n may ſhine. 
The Queen, nigh ſunk in an Amaxe - full Swoun, 

Beſpake him thus: My Lord, prattling Renown 

Is wont in flying to 0 J 

That ſhe procl tl rater than they are: 

reſt le ncht, 

Wherof the rareſt ſeem more 8 

Far-off, : but , ſo fax as thy Fame 

Excels all Kings, thy V ertwes paſle the ſame : 

Thy ker ta Praiſeſtoops to thy Learned tonguey » 

And enuious bruit hath thy Wiſedom wrong, 
Somay Iſay, cuenſo (6 S cori King) 

Thy winged Fame, which far and wide doth ring, 

From th edge of Span hath made me venturoully . 

To croſſe the Seas thy Britain'send to ſee: © 

Where Lord i) what ſaw I? nay, whatſaw Tnot? 

O King (Heau'n-choſen, for ſomeſpecial Plot) 

Worlds Miracle, 6 Oracle of Princes | 

I ſaw ſo much, my Soule miſtruſts my Senſex, - 

A gray-beards Wiſedom in an amber-buſh, 

A Mari-like Courage in a Maid-like bluſh, 


